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THE OUTDOOR LIBRARY 


Sessonatile Books dealing: with every:ghase of life ta the\Qyen. Handbocks-of Sport. Basted 
that make “roughing it” easy. Books for Fisherman, Hunter, Yachtsman, Canoeist, Camper, 
Nature Lover. Books of Travel and Adventure for Young and Old. | 


Illustrated Book Catalogue Free on 


Uncle Lisha’s Shop. 


Life in a Corner of Yankeeland. By Rowland E. Rob- 
inson. Cloth. 187 pages. Price, $1.25. 

The shop itself, the place of business of Uncle Lisha 
Peggs, bootmaker and repairer, was a sort of sportsman’s 
exchange, where, as one of the fraternity expressed it, 
the hunters and fishermen of the —. scattered neigh- 
borhood used to meet of evenings and dull outdoor days, 
“to swap lies.” 


Sam Lovel’s Camps. 


A Sequel to “Uncle Lisha Shop.” 
Robinson. Cloth. Price, $1.00. 


Danvis Folks. 


A continuation of “Uncle Lisha’s Shop” and “Sam 
Lovel’s Camps.” By Rowland E. Robinson, 16mo. 
Price, $1.25. 


By Rowland E. 


Uncle Lisha’s Outing. 


A sequel to “Danvis Folks.” 


By Rowland E. Robin- 
son. Cloth. Price, $1.25 


A Danvis Pioneer, 


A story of one of Ethan Allen’s Green Mountain Boys. 
By Rowland E. Robinson. Cloth, 214 pages. Price, $1.25. 


Hunting Without a Gun. 


Rowland E. Robinson. With 


th rs. B i 
And_ other pape rawings by Rachael Robinson. 


illustrations from 
Price, $2.00. 
This is a collection of papers on different themes con- 
tributed to Forest anp Stream and other publications 
and now for the first time brought together. 


Forest Runes. 


Poems by George W. Sears (““Nessmuk”). With arto- 
pe portraits and autobio — sketch of the author. 
oth, 208 pages. Price, $1.60. 


American Big Game Hunting. 


The Book of the Boone and Crockett Club. Editors: 
Theodore Roosevelt and George Bird Grinnell. Illus- 
trated. Cloth, 345 pages. Price, $2.50. 


Trail and Camp-Fire. 


The Book of the Boone and Crockett Club. Editors: 
George Bird Grinnell and Theodore Roosevelt. Illus- 
news Cloth, 353 pages. Price, $2.60 


Like its predecessors, the ee volume is devoted 
chiefly to the great game and outdoor life of Northern 
America; yet it does not confine itself to any one land, 
though it is first of all a book about America, its game 
and its people. 


American Big Game in Its Haunts. 


The Book of the Boone and Crockett Club for 1904. 
George Bird Grinnell, Editor. 490 pages and 46 full- 
page illustrations. Price, , 


This is the fourth and by far the largest and hand- 
somest of the Club’s books. It opens with a sketch of 
Theodore Roosevelt, founder of the Boone and Crockett 
Club, and contains an extremely interesting article from 
his pen descriptive of his visit to the Yellowstone Park 
in 1903. Other papers are on North American Big 
Game; Hunting in Alaska; The Kadiac Bear; Moose, 
Mountain Sheep; Game Refuges, and other big-game 
topics. 


My Friend the Partridge. 


By S. T. Hammond. Cloth, 150 pages. Postpaid, $1.00. 

An inimitable study of the noblest of our game birds, 
following the ruffed grouse deep into his haunts, de- 
tailing the experiences of more than 60 years in the 
field, and throwing much light on the habits, life history 
and habitat of the game. A most delightful reminder 
ef happy days with upland game. 


Inter-Ocean Hunting Tales. 


By Edgar F. Randolph. Cloth, 200 pages. Postpaid $1.00. 

collection of stories such as are told about the 
eamp-fire. Mr. Randolph offers a hunting: experience 
bounded only by the two oceans, replete with incident, 
interesting from its novel vi int and dealing with 
every kind of game that falls to the rifle of the American 
sportsman. 








The Angler’s Workshop. Rod Making for 
Beginners. 


By Perry D. Frazer. Cloth, 180 pages. Four full-page 
illustrations, sixty working drawings. Postpaid, $1.00. 
A complete, simple and thoroughly up-to-date work for 
the guidance of the amateur rod maker, carrying him 
from first principles through all phases of successful ‘rod 
making. There is no theorizing or speculation. All 
terms are simple, and all kinds of rods and woods are 
treated of. 


Camp Life in the Woods. 


And the Tricks of Trapping and Trap Making. Con- 
taining hints on camp shelter, all the tricks and bait 
receipts of the trapper, the use of the traps, with 
instructions for the capture of all fur-bearing animals. 
By W. Hamilton Gibson. Illustrated. loth, 360 
pages. Price, $1.00 


Camp-Fires of the Wilderness. 
By Pe Burt. Cloth. Illustrated, 231 -pages. Price, 


Jack, the Young Ranchman; 


Or a Boy’s Adventures in the Rockies. By George Bird 
Grinnell. Illustrated. Cloth, 304 pages. Price, $1.25. 


Jack Among the Indians; 


Or a Boy’s Summer on the Buffalo Plains. By George 
pig Grinnell. Illustrated. Cloth, 301 pages. Price, 


Jack In the Rockies; 


Or a Boy’s Adventure with a Pack Train. By George 
pied Grinnell. Illustrated. Cloth, 272 pages. Price, 


Jack the Young Canoeman. 


By George Bird Grinnell. Illustrated. Cloth, 286 pages. 
Price, $1.25. 


Jack the Young Trapper. 


By George Bird Grinnell. Illus. 278 pages. Price, $1.25. 


Manual of the Canvas Canoe. 


By F. R. Webb (“Commodore”). Many illustrations of 
designs and plans of canvas canoes and their parts. 
Two large, full-sized working (24x38) drawings in a 
pocket in a cover. Cloth, 115 pages. Price, 


Domesticated Trout. 


How to Breed and Grow Them. By Livingston Stone. 
Fifth edition. Cloth. Illustrated. Price, $2.50. 


The Spaniel and Its Training. 


By F. H. F. Mercer. To which are added the American 
and English Spaniel Standards. Cloth. Illustrated. 
Price, $1.00. 9? 


Men I Have Fished With. 


Sketches of character and incident with rod and gun from 
childhood to manhood; from the killing of little 
fishes and birds to a buffalo hunt. ‘By Fred Mather. 
Illustrated. Price, $2.00. 


My Angling Friends. 
A Second Series of “Men I Have Fished With.” By 


Fred Mather. Cloth, 369 pages, with 13 illustrations. 
Price, $2.00. 7 


Modern Fishculture in Fresh and Salt Water. 


By Fred Mather, authof of “Men I have Fished With,” 
with a chapter on Whitefish Culture by Hon. Herschel 
Whitaker, and a chapter on the Pike-Perch by James 
Nevin. Illustrated. Price,--$2.00. 


Familiar Fish and How to Catch Them. . 


A Practical Book on Fresh-Water Game Fish: « By 
Engene McCarthy. With an introduction by Dr. David 
Starr Jordan, President of Leland Stanford Junior Uni- 
versity, and numerous illustrations. Price, $1.50. 


Manual of Taxidermy for Amateurs.’ 


A complete guide in collecting and preserving birds 


and animals, By C. J, Maynard. [Ililustrat, N 
edition. Price, $1.00. J - uae... aw 


Application 


Teles the Hunting Dog for the Field and 
Field Trials. 


By B. Waters. Cloth. 281 pages. Price, $1.50. 


This is the latest and best manual on the subject. As 
an owner and handler of field trial dogs, and one having 
had an exceptionally wide experience in the field and at 
field trials, Mr. Waters was admirably equip to write 


such a werk. It has already taken its place as the 
standard authority. 


The Gun and'Its Development. 


With Notes on Shooting. By W. W. Greener. Breech- 
loading Rifles, Sporting Rifles, Shotguns, Gunmaking, 
Choice of Guns, Choke-boring, Gun Trials, Theories 


and Experiments. Fully illustrated. Cloth, 770 pages. 
New edition. Price, , 


“The Gun and Its Development” is the standard work 
of the age on projectiles and all relating to them. 


American Duck Shooting. 


By George Bird Grinnell. Cloth, 630 pages. With 68 
ortraits of North American Swans, Geese and Ducks, 
lans of Boats and Batteries. Fift 


Vignettes in the 
text and a chart of the topography o 


a duck’s plumage. 


Price, $3.50. Edition de luxe, price, .$5.00. 


My Sixty Years on the Plains, Trapping, 


Trading and Indian Fighting. 


By W. T. Hamilton (“Bill” Hamilton), 
page illustrations by Chas. 
Cloth. 2383 pages. rice, $1. 


My Life as an Indian. 


By J. W. Schultz. Illustrated. Cloth. Price, $1.6, 
postpaid. 


With 8 full- 
M. Russell. New York. 


Rhymes of the Stream and Forest. 

By Frank Merton Buckland. Cloth. Heavy laid ° 
Sumptuously bound. Postpaid, $1.25. 7 _— 
charming coilection of verse by an author who 

knows and loves nature well. A particularly pleasing 

gift for fishermen, closely simulating in form and orna- 

mentation the standard fly-book. 


Woodcraft. 


By Sao. Cloth, 200 pages. Illustrated. Postpaid, 

No better book was ever written for the help and 
guidance of those who g° into the woods for sport and 
recreation. It is simple and _ practical, and withal a 
classic, written with a rare and quaint charm. 


Houseboats and Houseboating. 


By Albert Bradlee Hunt. The book contains forty 
specially prepared articles by owners and designers of 
well-known houseboats, and is beautifully illustrated with 
nearly 200 line and haif-tone reproductions of plans and 
exteriors and interiors. A ‘most interesting chapter is 
devoted to houseboating in England. Extra heavy paper, 
buckram. The price is $3.00 net. Postage, 34 cents. 


Some Native Birds for Little Folks. 


By Dr. ‘W.: Van Fleet. [Illustrated by Howard H. 
Darnell, Clotn. 146 pages, with 14 photogravure 
plates. Price, $1.00. ‘ . 


Descfibes the wdod duck, the t horned owl, ruffed 
ouse, kildeer plover, bobolink, uejay, chickadee, cedar 
ird, meadow lark, robin, woodcock; kingfisher, crossbill, 
and nuthatches. 
Pheasants; Their Natural History and 
Practical Management. 

By W. B. 
plates. Cloth, 
The Art of Shooting. 

An illustrated treatise on the art of shooting. By 
Charles Lancaster. Illustrated. Cloth. Price, $1 
Where, How and When to Catch Fish on tie 

East Coast of Florida. 


By -William H. Gregg. With 100 engravings and 12 
colored illustrations of fishes. 267 pages. Price, ‘$4.00. 


The Still-Huntter. 


A Practical. Treatise. on Deer-Stalking. 
van Dyke. Extra cloth, beveled, $90 


ean: New 


mlarged Edition 16 
pages. Price, S00. 


By Theo. S. 
pages. Price, 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., 127 Franklin St., New York 
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You can outfit 
for a day's rab- 
bit shooting or 
for a trip to the 
wilds of Africa 
at 


Philadelphia’s 
Sporting Goods 
Headquarters 


Write for Catalog **C” and tell us 
what you're interested in, 


SHANNON 
Ss 816 Chestnut St., Philade!phia 
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INTER-OCEAN 
HUNTING TALES 


Edgar F. Randolph 


A series of hunting reminiscences of rare 
charm for the sportsman and for the wider 
circle which delights in true tales of outdoor 
life. With none of the high coloring and ex- 
aggeration which give a false note to so many 
hunting stories, Mr, Randolph’s book is never 
lacking in interest. 

He covers the field of sport with the rifle, 
east and west, drawing a vivid word picture of 
life in the open, subordinating his own exploits 
to the main incidents of outdoor experience, 
giving much valuable information on camp life, 
unting and the habits of wild game, and con- 
tinually delighting the reader with the freshness 
of his viewpoint. ; 

This book will strike a sympathetic chord in 
the memory of every big-game hunter of ex- 
perience and will prove of real value to the 
— who is planning an excursion into the 


Cloth, 170 Pages. Richly Illustrated 
Postpaid, $1.00 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 
New York City 





The Indians of To-day. 


By George Bird Grinnell. Demi-quarto, 185 
buckram. Price, $5.00. ere — 
It describes the old-time Indian and the Indian of to- 
Y, and contrasts the primitive conditions and ways 
of living with those of the present. It contains over 
fifty full-page portraits of living Indians from photo 
graphs. 

Contents: The North American Indians. Indian 
Character. Beliefs and Stories. The Young Dogs’ 
Dance. The Buffalo Wife. A Blackfoot Sun and Moon 
Myth. Former Distribution of the Indians. The Reser- 
vation. Life on the Reservation, The Agent’s Rule. 
— Some Difficulties. The Red Man and the 

ite, 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 





Pigeon Shooting 


By CAPT. A.’“W. MONEY 


A standard book on the sport by a 
recognized expert, covering all phases of 
live-bird and clay-pigeon shooting with 
much that -is of value to every man who 
wishes to be complete master of his gun. 

Covers position, uns, ammunition, 
handling, sighting, field shooting, trigger 
pulls, technique and practice. his book 
will soon be out of print. Listed to sell 
at $1. Our price, while they - last, 


75 cents, postpaid 
FOREST AND STREAM PUB. CO. 
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OUT WEST, 1910 


Watchword 
“Something Doing.” 


OUT WEST, 1910 


Feature articles that 
spell “ Dollars.” 


OUT WEST, 1910 


Fiction with a snap 
and vim. 


OUT WEST, 1910 


The new serial a 
winner. 


OUT WEST, 1910 


Doubles value but cuts 
price to $1.50. 


OUT WEST, 1910 


Aword to advertisers. 








OUT WEST is the magazine you need for in- 
formation about alive section of our country. “Some- 
thing Doing out West” is our watchword. Many 
big propositions are being developed out here, and 
we are going to let you know. 


OUT WEST will run a big illustrated article each 


-month on some new industry or significant develop- 


ment of Western resources. These articles are of 
general interest to all, and spell “dollars” to the alert. 


OUT WEST has a certain literary prestige which 
will be maintained. We will feature the work of 
new Western writers, who put some of the snap and 
vim of the West into their fiction. We have some 
corking good business stories for early use, and plenty 
of breezy out-door stuff. 


OUT WEST will follow up R. C. Pitzer’s clever 
serial with another winner touching another side of 
“the romantic West.” 


OUT WEST cuts its subscription price for 1910. 
One-fifty instead of three dollars is the price for 1910, 
but the value of the magazine will be doubled. 


And now, it’s up to you! 


OUT WEST in 1909 was a $3.00 magazine, and 
though the markets were full of $1.50 magazines 
OUT: WEST subscribers paid $3.00 cheerfully for 
what they wanted. You see, it’s not a question of 
“how cheap” but “how good,” with our people. 
Don’t you think they are worth cultivating? 








OUT WEST MAGAZINE COMPANY 


Mason Opera House Building he 0 Fim 





Los Angeles, Cal. 








KENNEL LEDGER 


Complete, Compact, Pocket Size. 


Specially arranged according to the direc- 
tions of an experienced kennel manager. 
printed headings for receipts, expenses, data, 
Memoranda spaces. 
most complete and handy small kennel record 
yet devised. Smooth, heavy paper, 100 pages, 


etc. Ruled pages. 


6%4x4. Cloth covers. 


Postpaid, 80 Cents, 


FOREST AND STREAM PUB. COMPANY. 
127 Franklin St.. New York. 








: FETCH AND CARRY. 


A Treatise on Retrieving. By B. Waters. 1% pages. 
Illustrated. - Price, $1.00, - 


Treats minutely of the methods _— a dog, old or 
young, willing o¢ unwilling, may taught to retrieve, 
either by the force system or the “natural method. 
Both the theory and practice. of training are exhaus 
tively explained, and the manner of teaching man: 
related accomplishments of the pointer and setter in their 
work to the gun is treated according to the modern 
manner of dog training. ; 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


TRAINING vs. BREAKING. 


Practical Dog Training; or Training vs. Breaking. 
By S. T. Hammond. To which is- added a chapter-on 
training | pet dogs, by an amateur. Cloth, 165 pages. 
Price, : 
FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO, 


Full 
The 





FOREST AND STREAM. 
YOU OUGHT TO HAVE ‘YOUR HIDE TANNED 


and head mounted. It will not cost you any more—if as much—to have 
your work done in the largest establishment of the kind in the world. 
We tan deer skins with hair on for rugs or trophies, or dress them 
into buckskin glove leather, Bear, dog, calf, cow, horse or any other 
kind of hide or skin tanned with the hair or fur on, and finished soft, 
light, odorless. mothproof and made up into rugs, gloves, caps, men’s 
and womens’ pene when so ordered. Send 0 pee salties 
Taxidermy and head mounting are among our particular specialties. 
The Crosby Frisian Fur Company, 573 Lyell Ave., Roshester, N. Y. 


CORRESPONDENCE. 


The Forest anp Stream is the recognized medium of 
entertainment, instruction and information between Amer- 
ican sportsmen. The editors jnvite communications on 
the subjects to which its pages are devoted. Anonymous 


communications will not be r ded. The editors are 
not responsible for the views of correspondents. ‘ 


SUBSCRIPTIONS. 


Subscriptions may begin at any time. Terms: For 
single copies, $3 per year; $1.50 for six months. Rates 
for clubs of annual subscribers: 


Three Copies, $7.50. Five Copies, $12. and for boys who are grown 


Remit by express money-order, registered letter, money- up—but who would like to 
order or. draft, payable to the Forest and Stream Publi live their outdoor days again 
ing Company. ¢ paper may .be obtained of news- 
dealers throughout the United States, Canada and Great 


Selein. Cosnaign subewipeens, 00 © yess, SNe Ser Se Jack The Young Ranchman Jack The Young Canoeman 
aint i i tab tan teat ee Jack Among The Indians Jack In The Rockies 
pars eeeaans's. Design Spyees Yep par seers 22.2 Jack The Young Trapper Jack The Young Explorer 


ADVERTISEMENTS. By GEORGE BIRD GRINNELL 
Inside pages, 16 cents per agate line. Special rates for 
three, six and twelve months. Eight words to the line 


fourt lines to one inch. dvertisements should r 
fourteen, lines to one inch. | Advertisements should $1.25 Per Volume — i: Postpaid, $7.50 The Set 
they are to be inserted. Transient advertisements must | 


invariably be accompanied by the money, or they will : ‘ se 
not be inserted. Reading notices, seventy-five cents per No better books were ever written for boys real 


line. Only advertisements of an approved character in- boys. A young New York lad is sent to the far west 
ae. ’ a for- his health, falls in with an old frontiersman, and 
Display Classified Advertising. under his guidance learns the lore of the plains, the « 
Hotels, S and Winter Resorts, Instruction, ; 
Schools, Colleges, etc. Railroad and Steamship Time woods and the mountains. Each summer he retums 


Tables.’ Real Estate For Sale and To Let. Seeds and for new experiences and adventures of the kind that 
Shrubs. Taxidermists. The Kennel. Dogs, etc. Wants 


and Exchanges. Per agate line, per insertion, 13 cents. boys love to read of. ‘ , 
Three months and over, 10 cents per line. There is no preaching in these books, but they are 
Solid Classified Advertising. just the kind of clean, healthy outdoor books that 


For Sale. Kennel. Property For Sale. Real Estate parents want to put in the hands of young boys, and 
For Sale or To Let. Wants and Exchanges. Per agate 


line, 10 cents. Absolutely no display. No advertisement that satisfy and delight the boys as well. 
of less than three lines accepted. Cash must in every 


case accompany order. W_H AT AN OLD TIMER SAYS 


FOREST AND STREAM PUB. CO. Byron, Ill, Jan. 30, 1909.—Editor Forest and Stream: 
127 Franklin St., New York. I wonder if you know what treasures you have in Mr. 
ee = or * Oien ode people who are 

closest to a thing fail to see all its uties. 
WILDFOWL SHOOTING. To me these books are like a light at night to any wild 
Containing Scientific and Practical Descriptions of creature. They continue to attract me, and I have read 
Wildfow!; Their Resorts, Habits, Nights, and the Most them again and again, for they bring back the past in a 
aes os une inn wedtett ieetion, how Se ibek: wonderful. way to the men who have traveled the high 


and to use them; decoys and the proper manner of lains, and scaled the mountains which tower bold and 
See ‘tee: Shes Sy Sal acon saosin a 2. ac iene bs 
Dats, : a ; id it ever occur to you that it is a little strange that 
eqievers, oat ian Beoce Leiaegwel, ‘Ilestsered. 58 an old fellow like Hugh Johnson should give the best 
pages. Price, in cloth, $1.60; half morocco, $2.60. extant factotes of the old parks of Colorado? I cotton 
FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. to that Hugh Johnson. I enjoy all that he tells us and 
scccemetunibatisaakainienieasaninnsnaatatieaaeiaiaiianteieipipdugaenapmmananamnenisias Soe a ve — uaeee I —. fascinated 
e whole of ‘the big book—for that is what it is—a 
ONE OF THE SCARCEST OF GOVERNMENT PUBLICA- big book about old times written in six parts; not only 
TIONS PERTAINING TO ZooLocy 1s Dr a big book of surprising and surpassing truth and value, 
Coves’ MonocraPH ENTITLED but in vivid interest the bulliest of bully books that 


treat or ever did treat of-the high plains: and the moun- 


FUR BE ARING ANIMALS | tains, and their wild inhabitants, two-legged and four- 


=~ cance h ion will 1 
The book is scarce and eagerly sought for by rom “these the younger generation earn 
zoologists, but it is offered for sale only rarely _ much ‘of what even the fathers of ae — hardly 


and is about as hard to obtain as Mr. Gurdon at x 


Trumbull’s “Names and Portraits of Birds.” FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., 127 Franklin St., New York 
Dr. Coues’ book deals with the wolverine, the 

martens or sables, the ermine, the mink and 

various other kinds of weasels, several species 

of skunk, the badger, the land and sea otters, 

and many numerous exotic allies of these ani- 


"We have just secured a copy of ot work a || AMECRICAN DUCK SHOOTING 
good condition which we offer at $4.50. By GEORGE BIRD GRINNELL 


600 Pages. Library Edition, $3.50. Edition de Luxe, $5.00. 
FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. : 
127 Franklin Street, New York. * FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., 127 Franklin Street, New York 
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KEEPING POSTED 


1. Just glance your eye down this list. It rep- 
resents some of the new advertisers who 
have taken space in ForEsT AND STREAM 
within the last three months: 


General Advertising. 
Crosby Frisian Fur Co., 
Wright’s Health Underwear, 
Long Island Railroad, 
Colgate & Co., 

Pinehurst, 

Club Cocktails (increase), 
J. B. Williams Co., 
Emak Bros., 

Razorine, 

Herbert D. Shivers, 
Morton R. Edwin, 
North Star Tannery, 
Weil Bros. (fur), 
Crosby Frisian (repeat). 

Sporting Advertising. 
Redifer Rod & Reel Co., 
Anglers’ Supply Co., 
Mannlicher Rifles, 

Ideal Manufacturing Co., 

D. T. Abercrombie, 

Wm. N. Gokey Shoe Co., 
Newland Tarlton Co. (increase), 
Konrad Schauer, 

E. C. Shabilon, 

R. C. Krushke (searchlight), 

Besides classified advertising too volumin- 
ous to tabulate here. 


2. The above straws indicate the way the wind 
is blowing. 


3. Are YOU getting YOUR share of, informa- 
tion from our advertising pages? 


4. If you want to know about 

guns, dogs, razors, soaps, shoes, auto- 
mobiles, salad dressings, steam heat- 
ers, live stock, bandages, coffees, 
flags, stockings or scarf pins— 

in fact, if you want anything from a steam 
yacht to acruller—we will get you com- 
plete data and information without charge 
of any kind. 


6. Our objects—two in number. 
First—To serve our Subscribers. 
Second—To get in closer touch with those 
manufacturers who would best be served 
by offering their products in our paper. 


6. This service is meant for our-~ readers who 
are contemplating the purchase of some 
article. We have received a number of in- 
quiries regarding historical data and statis- 
tical information which can be found in an 
ordinary encyclopedia or almanac. This 
department is designed as a Help to 
Purchasers., Our Subscribers service is 
ready to supply information for hunters, 
campers, anglers, canoeists, yachtsmen, on 
the how, the where, the when of their favorite 
sports. 


7. Your co-operation is ‘requested—it will be 
duly appreciated. 


8. Address: 


INFORMATION DEPARTMENT, 


FOREST AND STREAM, 
127 Franklin Street, 


New York. 





; “ * “99 
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implies. Impossible for 

Mr. Fish to get away once he tugs at your 

bait. Price 10c. Weakéish size 16c. 

A BIG WEAKFISH CATCH, August 10, 
1908. One day last week Wm. Smith of the Walter Millar Club caught 
37 large weakfish with our ‘* Nev-R-Looz-’em”’ Hooks, without 
losing a single strike. Smith buys all his tackle of us. “* Do thou like- 
wise.” Agents wanted. Also dealers in Guns, Revolvers and Sporting 
Goods. Address KIRTLAND BROS. & CO., 90 Chambers Street, 
(Dept. F. S.), New York. 


The Pistol and Revolver. 


ly A. L. A. Himmelwright, President U. S. Revolver 
Association, Director New York State Rifle Asso- 
ciation. 





_ A handy pocket-size volume of 157 pages of practical 
information covering the entire subject of Pistol and 


Revolver Shooting. This work is ae up-to-date, 
includi the latest development in smokeless powder; 
the 1908 Revolver Regulations and Practice of the United 


States Army, the United States Navy and the National 
Guard; the Annual Championship Matches and Revised 
Rules and Regulations of the United States Revolver 
Association, etc. Besides being a useful, practical hand- 
book for the experienced marksman, the work will also 
prove particularly valuable for beginners. 


Contents: Historical: Arms—Military, Target, Pocket; 
Ammunition; Sights; Position; Target Shooting; Re- 
volver Practice for the Police; Pistol Shooting for 
Ladies; Clubs and Ranges; Hints to Beginners; lec- 
tion of Arms; Manipulation; Position and Aiming; Tar- 
ee Practice;, Cleaning and Care of Arms; ing 

mmunition—primers, shells, bullets, powders, reloading. 
Appendix.—Annual Championshi Matches of the vu. & 
Revolver Association; ete. 
Records of the U. 


In three. —. Paper, 60 cents. Cloth, $1.00. Full 
Morocco, $1.50. A liberal discount to military organiza- 
tions and shooting clubs on orders of ten or more copies. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


Rules verning Matches, 
S. Revolver Association. 





are ‘‘ prize winners’? for Trout and sporty fishing. So 
acknowledged by crack anglers as well as by common 
mortals. Examine a fly-casting “* BRISTOL.” Note its 
beautiful finish, its perfect hang, its marvelous tensile 
strength, its surprising resiliency. You feel as you handle 
it that it represents the highest art. Its steel is the world’s 
finest clock spring quality, tempered in oil. 
severely tested and guaranteed for 3 years. Of course, 
anything so fine is imitated. Be on your guard. Look forthe 
trade mark on the reel seat. It is always there on the genuine. 
Handy fish-hook disgorger sent free with catalogue if you 
give the name of your dealer. 

The season’s most artistic fishing calen- 
dar (19x30), a reproduction in full colors of N. C. 
Wyeth’s beautiful oil painting, mailed on receipt 
of 25c. Supply nearly exhausted. Order at once. 

THE HORTON MFG. CO. 
84 Horton St. Bristol, Conn. 
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“THE SMALL YACHT” 
By EDWIN A. BOARDMAN 


HE author, who has large personal experience in designing and sailing 
small yachts, being the winner of the Seawanhaka cup in 1905, deals 

with the entire subject of handling racing boats in language that is readily 
understood by the youngest amateur. There is nothing which makes for 
success in small boat racing, from tuning up to jockeying, left out. Part 
One deals with preparing the boat for the race, while Part Two enters into 
every detail of handling under every condition, with notes on American and 
foreign racing, expense,.equipment, winter care, sailing conditions, types, 
etc. Altogether it is not only the latest, but the best work on the subject— 
invaluable for the enthusiast. Cloth, 46 plates from photographs, 18 


diagrams, 24 plans. 


Postpaid, $2.13 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING COMPANY, 
127 Franklin Street, New York 








~ WOODCRAFT > 


By “Nessmuk.” Cloth, 160 pages. Illustrated. Price, $1.00. 


A book written for the instruction and guidance of those who go for pleasure to the 


woods. Its author, having had a great deal of experience in camp life, has succeeded 
admirably in putting the wisdom so acquired into plain and intelligible English. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., NEW YORK. 
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OW TO SPEND THAT CHRISTMAS MONEY 

is suggested in Sensible Holiday Gifts for Anglers, a little book- 

let that is brim full of hints for acceptable Goods for Anglers. 
Free upon application. 


WILLIAM MILLS @ SON, 21 Park Place, New York City. 
. H. L. Leonard Split Bamboo Rods 


THOS. J. CONROY 28 
Manafactarer and Dealer in John Street 


Fine Fishing Tackle & Sporting Goods New York 


TARPON, TUNA and ALL SOUTHERN TACKLE 


FISHING REELS ONLY 


A reel with good bearings and screws oiled once a year+ 
is a durable, well running reel. Nickel-plated raised 
Pillar, quadruple multiplying steel Pivot Reels. Made 
in sizes 60, 80,and 100 yards. All genuine Reels bear 
my name. No branch store in any city. 


Gold Medal, Highest Award at St. Louis, 1904 
Also World’s Columbian Exposition, Chicago, 1895 


JULIUS VOM HOFE, Established 1857 
351 South Sth Street - - Brooklyn, N. Y. 
Send Stamp for Catalog 


ee..ageon 
GUN CABINET 
. "12° 


Height, 70 inches. Depth, 12 inches. Width, 28 inches. 
Sgnd for our illustrated Gun Catalog. 


THE H. H. KIFFE CO., 523, Pysdyey: 













































































THE ANGLER’S WORKSHOP 


Rodmaking for Beginners 


By PERRY D. FRAZER 

















UNIQUE work, bringing the science of rodmaking up to the very moment and 
epitomizing the knowledge and experience of experts for the guidance of the 
average man. The evolution of bait-casting principles has made Mr. Frazer’s 

book supersede all previous publications on the subject. 

Every angler—young or old—who is fond of adapting his rods and tackle to his own 
ideas of what they should be, will find in this book a large fund of information gathered 
by the author in years of study, experiment and practical experience in fishing, tourna- 
ment casting and at the work bench. He theorizes and speculates not at all. He tells 
“the how” of everything connected with rodmaking in a way that- makes results certain. 
All explanations are simple and easily followed. 

Separate chapters are devoted to each of a half dozen types of bait-casting rods; to 
tarpon, surf and light salt water rod’; bass and trout, salmon and tournament fly-rods. 
Complete specifications of well-knswn types are given, and the chapter on split bamboo 
rodmaking is the most comprehensive treatise on the subject ever published. Indis- 
pensable in the angler’s library. 

Cloth, 180 pages, four full-page illustrations, 60 working drawings, making plain 
every feature of the text. Postpaid, $1.00. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUB. CO., 127 Franklin St., New York 
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SEND FOR ILLUSTRATED CATALOG ‘‘Y’’ 


Green Tents, Outing Clothes, Camp Outfits, Foot- 
wear, Canoes, Fishing Tackle, Guns and Ammunition. 


DAVID T. ABERCROMBIE CO., 311 B’ way, N.Y. 
Piease Note Name and Address 


AUTOMATIC PISTOLS 


GO HAND IN HAND 
COLT’ surz DEFEATS 
For full particulars, ask your Dealer or 


H. TAUSCHER BRO4DWAY New York 








CATCHES MORE FISH—Stops waste—Saves 


HOOK-—English needle point—No mechanism— 
Highest quality flies $1.60 per doz—Snelled bait 
$1—Used by world’s best Anglers—Write us. 


———————————————————————— ——— 
par little fish—THE WILLIAMS BARBLESS 


LACEY Y. WILLIAMS - 16 Ohio Bidg., Toledo, Ohio 
ete ttt eather tn 


























A Problem’s Solution 


LOG CABINS & COTTAGES, 
How to Build and Furnish Them. 


A_seasonable book when all minds are bent on the 
problem of getting close to nature. Mr. Wicks in this 
delightful book o ers timely advice to every one whe 
wants to build a simple summer home at one with its 
surroundings of wood or stream or shore, 

This is a thoroughly practical work, treating of the 
oe = wanes, ane & wim what of ~ Pp ae 
urnishing. It is helpful, too, in re to ishi 
and withal a most beautiful work. _ 

Cloth, profusely illustrated, $1.50 postpaid. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


The Story of the Indian. 


By George Bird Grinnell, author of “Pawnee Hero 
Frasies, “Blackfoot Lodge Tales,” etc. 12mo. Cloth. 
rice, 5 


Contents: His Home. Recreations. A Marriage. 
Subsistence. His Hunting. The War Trail. Fortunes 
of War. Prairie Battlefields. Implements and Indus 
tries. Man and Nature. His Creation. The World of 
the Dead. Pawnee Religion. The Old Faith and the 
New. The Coming of the White Man. The North 
Americans—Yesterday and To-day. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 





Where, When and How to Catch 
Fish on the East Coast of Florida 


. 

By Wm. H. Gregg, of St. Louis, Mo., assisted by Capt. 
John Gardner, of Ponce Park, Mosquito Inlet, Fila. 
With 100 engravings, and 12 colored illustrations. 
Cloth. Illustrated. 268 pages. Map. Price, $4.00. 


A visitor to Florida can hardly make the top without 
this book, if he is at all interested in angling. t gives a 
very complete list of the fishes of the st Coast of 
Florida, and every species is illustrated by a cut taken 
from the best authorities. The cuts are thus of the most 
value to the angler, who desires to identify the fish he 
takes, while the colored plates of the tropical fish shown 
in all their wonderful gorgeousness of coloring, are very 
beautiful. Besides the pictures of fish, there are cuts 
chowilg portions of the fishing tackle which the author 
uses. good index completes the volume. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 
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THE OBJECT OF THIS JOURNAL 


will be to studiously promote a healthful interest 
in outdoor recreation, and to cultivate a refined 
taste for natural objects. 

—Forest anp Stream, Aug. 14, 1873. 





THE HARRIMAN TRACT. 


ANOTHER great tract of wild land is to be 
added to the preserve system of the State of 
New York, and because of its accessibility it 
will be of the greatest importance to the sports- 
men and sportswomen living in and near New 
York city. 

When the late Edward H. Harriman began 
buying thousands of acres of wood and hill 
land round about Arden, in Orange county, it 
was thought that it was his intention to isolate 
the magnificent mansion and grounds he began 
to establish on the high hill above Arden a few 
years ago. But Mr. Harriman was quick to 
recognize the use to which this rough country 
was best adapted, and it was his plan to secure, 
through purchase by himself and his friends, a 
tract extending from the Ramapo valley east- 
ward to the Hudson River, and to present this 
to the State as a great recreation ground, ac- 
cessible both by rail and water. His intentions 
were known to the State authorities and to 
wealthy men who favored the plan, but unfortu- 
nately Mr. Harriman’s last illness put an end 
to his active leadership in the work he had out- 
lined, his death following shortly afterward. 

It is now announced that Mrs. Mary W. Har- 
riman, the financier’s widow, will carry out his 
wishes and give to the State ten thousand acres 
of land lying east of Arden, provided the tract 
be set aside for the free use of the public for- 
ever. Further than this, it is said that other 
parcels of land lying east of the Harriman tract, 
and owned by wealthy men, will in all prob- 
ability, be added, so that the preserve will event- 
ually front on the Hudson River in the pictur- 
esque vicinity of old Fort Montgomery and 
Popolopen Creek, hard by Iona Island, the 
natural outlet of the region, and probably the 
end of a long trail employed by the Indians for 
many. years. 

This is high country, rough, well wooded, 
dotted with ponds and plenteously supplied with 
springs and brooks which wend their ways to 
the Hudson River on the east and to the Ramapo 
to the west. A railway follows the Hudson, an- 
other the Ramapo, but there is none between 
these points nor very near north or south. It 
is a natural game preserve and its many spring- 





fed ponds and brooks were once the home of 
trout and bass in abundance, and can be stocked 
again and made attractive through protection. 
Grouse are now in these covers in fair numbers, 
and occasionally a deer is seen. This hill coun- 
try is fully as attractive as the famous Tuxedo 
country west of the Ramapo, and is the favorite 
tramping and camping ground of a great many 
people. 

The acquisition of the Harriman tract by the 
State, and the land abutting on the Hudson, 
which is certain to be made a park in time, will 
be followed by the setting aside of other tracts. 
The public lands, which now begin at old Fort 
Lee, opposite upper New York city, and extend 
thirteen miles to Sneeden’s Landing on the Tap- 
pan Zee as the Interstate Palisades Park, will 
eventually take in the greater part of the west 
shore of the Hudson north to the West Point 
Military Reservation, or to Cornwall. The 
healthful -high country will then be accessible 
to rich and poor alike, and no man need deny 
himself the recreation to be found there, for 
one can walk, ride, drive or sail to attractive 
places free to all. Perhaps as the years pass 
it may again be possible to shoot and fish with- 
in two hours’ ride by boat or rail of the greatest 
city in America. 


OLD TIME ANIMAL COLLECTIONS. 


It is within comparatively few years only that 
the interest and educational value of zoological 
gardens has been appreciated. True it is that 
fifty or sixty years ago there were in the old 
world a dozen institutions of this kind, but with- 
in.the last fifteen or twenty their number has 
increased astonishingly both in Europe and 
America. 

Yet there were wild beast shows a long time 
ago, and to China is given the credit of having 
established the first zoological garden, about a 
thousand years before the Christian era. China 
has had zoological parks ever since, and in one 
of them the extraordinary Pére David’s deer 
persisted until the Boxer rebellion, when the last 
of the species is said to have been destroyed by 
the Chinese rebels. The Chinese showed their 
appreciation of the educational value of such an 
institution by calling it the Intelligence Park. 

Vast numbers of wild beasts of many sorts 
were brought together from all lands in Greek 
and Roman times, but this was not because any- 
one enjoyed seeing the animals themselves, but 
for the pleasure of seeing them fight with each 
other or against men. These battles were among 
the attractions of the arena. Nevertheless it is 
said that Alexander the Great, influenced by an- 
other motive, caused extensive collections of rare 
and unknown animals to be made and sent to 
his old tutor, the great philosopher Aristotle. 

Capt. S. S. Flower in his, List of the Zoological 
Gardens of the World tells us that the first Eng- 


lish menagerie was established in the time of 
King Henry I. 

In the new world, Mexico, according to the 
chroniclers, was the site of more than one zoo- 
logical garden of importance. Prescott tells us 
of this garden with its aquaria, its aviaries and 
animals, and says that many creatures which 
could not be obtained alive were represented 
there in gold and silver. 

When Cortez entered Mexico, he found there 
two zoological gardens filled with plants and 
with immense cages, in some of which there 
were fierce birds of prey, while in others made 
of wicker work, there were monster snakes and 
carnivorous mammals. In the aquarium some 
of the tanks were full of salt water, and on these 
tanks above the fish which they held many sorts 
of waterfowl lived their lives. 

The birds of prey and carnivorous animals 
were fed on the flesh of turkeys, of which five 
hundred each day were required to supply their 
wants. 


Tuat shooting driven game in the English 
fashion is not always thoroughly enjoyed is 
evident from the following comments by a 
well-known writer in the Shooting Times: 

The shooting’ man who is also a keen naturalist soon 
wearies of driven game, and finds himself longing to 
take gun and dog and sally forth alone. He frets at the 
restricted area of the butt, the necessity of acrobatic 
postures to hide himself, and he grows to detest the big 
bags. At the end of what is considered a good day his 
only reflection on looking at the long lines of game Jaid 
out for his inspection is how much more and better 
sport that game would have afforded him if killed under 
different conditions, He would have loved to seek it in 
its haunts, watch his dogs cleverly drawing upon it, and 
pitted his wits against its strong instinct for preserving 
its own life. This alone constitutes sport according to 
his ideals. 

It is frequently claimed that shooting driven 
birds is not so easy as it appears to be, yet 
there is the record of a recent achievement 
that could scarcely be repeated over dogs. A 
famous shot is credited with killing four birds 
so rapidly that all were dead before the first 
one fell to the ground. Two guns were em- 
ployed, and each pheasant received a single 
charge. Doubles and three singles are not 
rare in this shooting. 

z 

Tue New York Aquarium had a greater num- 
ber of visitors during the year 1909 than ever 
before, the attendance being 3,803,501, an aver- 
age of 10,417 a day. These figures show that 
the Aquarium had a greater patronage by the 
public than all the other museums of the city, 
including the Zoological Park, combined; and 
1,800,000 more, for the same period, than the 
New York Hippodrome, which has probably the 
largest attendance of any theater in the: city. 
These figures are unequalled by those of any 
other museum in the world of which statistics 
are available. 
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When Beaver Skins Were Money 


Il.—Charles Bent, Captain of Santa Fe Trains and Gov- 
ernor of New Mexico—His Tragic Death 
—The Fight at Arroyo Hondo 


By GEORGE BIRD GRINNELL 


HARLES BENT was a close rival to his 
Cc brother William in the esteem of his fel- 
low traders and the trappers and Indians 
of the Arkansas. He seems from the first, how- 
ever, to have taken the most active part in the 
Santa Fe trade of the company, leaving the In- 
dian trade to the other partners. Among the 
traders and teamsters of the Santa Fe caravans 
he was as much liked as William Bent was 
among the trappers and Indians; indeed, in 1832 
and again in 1833 he was elected captain of the 
caravan and conducted it safely to Santa Fe. 
These “caravans” of Missouri traders were rich- 
ly laden for those days. The outfit of 1832 
brought back from New Mexico $100,000 in 
spécie and $90,000 in other property, including 
large numbers of Mexican mules. In 1833 the 
caravan with Bent as captain assembled at Dia- 
mond Grove on the Missouri frontier. There 
were 184 men with ninety-three large wagons 
loaded with goods. They brought back $100,000 
in money and much other property. 

Charles Bent married a Mexican woman and 
made his home at San Fernando*, a sma‘l town 
in the valley of Taos. He was popular among 
his Mexican and Pueblo neighbors until he was 
appointed governor of the territory by General 
Kearny, who marched into New Mexico with his 
little army in the fall. Having put Governor 
Bent and his civil government in control of af- 
fairs, the general left a few troops in and about 
Santa Fe, and with the rest of his forces march- 
ed for California. Hardly had he gone when 
rumors of a revolt of the Mexican and Indian 
population against American rule began to be 
heard, and late in December evidence of such 
a plot was unearthed. These events are set 
forth in the following letter from Governor Bent 
to the Secretary of State: 


Santa Fez, N. M., Dec. 26, 1846.—Sir: I have 
been informed indirectly that Col. A. W. Doni- 
phan, who, in October last, marched with his 
regiment against the Navajo Indians, has made 
treaty of peace with them. Not having been offi- 
cially notified of this treaty, I am not able to 
state the terms upon which it -has been con- 
cluded; but, so far as I am able to learn, I have 


*This name is spelled in various ways, even by Mex- 
icans. 


but little ground to hope that it will be perma- 
nent, 

On the 17th inst. I received information from 
a Mexican friendly to our Government that a 
conspiracy was on foot among the native Mexi- 
cans, having for its object the expulsion of the 
United States troops and the civil authorities 
from the territory. I immediately brought into 
requisition every means in my power to ascer- 
tain who were the movers in the rebellion, and 
have succeeded in securing seven of the second- 
ary conspirators. The military and civil officers 
are now both in pursuit of the two leaders and 
prime movers of the rebellion; but as several 
days have elapsed, I am apprehensive that they 
will have made their escape from the territory. 

So far as I am informed this conspiracy is 
confined to the four northern counties of the 
territory, and the men considered as leaders in 
the affair cannot be said to be.men of much 
standing. 

After obtaining the necessary information to 
designate and secure the persons of the partici- 
pators in the conspiracy, I thought it advisable 
to turn them over to the military authorities in 
order that these persons might be dealt with 
more summarily and expeditiously than they 
could have been by the civil authorities. 

The occurrence of this conspiracy at this early 
period of the occupation of the territory will, I 
think, conclusively convince our Government of 
the necessity of maintaining here, for several 
years to come, an efficient military force. 

* * * * * 
C. BENT. 

Hon. JAMEs BuCHANAN, 

Secretary of State of the United States. 


Having taken measures for the arrest of the 
leaders of the conspiracy, Governor Bent set out 
from Santa Fe early in January for a few days’ 
visit to his family at San Fernando, near the 
pueblo of Taos, inhabited by civilized Pueblo 
Indians. Three Pueblo thieves had been arrested 
and locked up in the calabozo at San Fernando 
some time before Governor Bent’s arrival. On 
the 19th of January a mob of Pueblos entered 
the town and attempted to force the American 
sheriff, Lee, to give up these three prisoners. 
Lee, being helpless to resist the Indians’ de- 





mands, was on the point of releasing his prison- 
ers when the prefect of the town, Vigil, a Mexi- 
can who had taken office under the American 
Government, appeared among the Indians, and 
calling out to them in a fury that they were all 
thieves and scoundrels, ordered Lee to hold the 
three prisoners. Enraged at the prefect’s harsh 
words, the Pueblos rushed upon him, killed him, 
cut his body into small pieces, and then, being 
joined by a number of Mexicans, set out to kill 
every American in the settlement. 

Governor Bent’s house was the first they 
visited. He was still in bed when roused by 
his wife on the approach of the mob, and he 
at once sprang up and ran to a window, through 
which he called to a Mexican neighbor to help 
him get through into his house and conceal him. 
The Mexican refused his aid and replied that 
he must die. Seeing that all ways of escape 
were blocked, the governor quietly left the win- 
dow and returned to his family. “He withdrew 
into his room,” writes Mr. Dynn,. “and the In- 
dians began tearing up the roof. With all the 
calmness of a noble soul he stood awaiting his 
doom. His wife brought him his pistols and 
told him to fight, to avenge himself, even if he 
must die. The Indians were exposed to his aim, 
but he replied: ‘No; I will not kill any one of 
them; for the sake of you, my wife, and you, 
my children. At present my death is all these 
people wish.” As the savages poured into the 
room he appealed to their manhood and honor, 
but in vain. They laughed at his plea. They 
told him they were about to kill every Ameri- 
can in New Mexico and would begin with him. 
An arrow followed the word, another and an- 
other, but the mode was not swift enough. One, 
more impatient, sent a bullet through his heart. 
As he fell, Tomas, a chief, stepped forward, 
snatched one of his pistols, and shot him in the 
face. They took his scalp, stretched it on a 
board with brass nails, and carried it through 
the streets in triumph.” 

Garrard, who was at Taos in the days imme- 
diately following the massacre, tells of Governor 
Bent’s death in the following words: 

“While here in Fernandez (San Fernandez) 
with his family he was one morning early 
aroused from sleep by the populace, who, with 


‘the aid of the Pueblos de Taos, were collected 


in front of his dwelling, striving to gain admit- 
tance. While they were effecting an entrance 
he, with an axe, cut through an adobe wall into 
another house. The wife of the occupant, a 
clever, though thriftless Canadian, heard him, 
and with all her strength rendered him assist- 
ance, though she was a Mexican. He retreated 
to a room, but seeing no way of escaping from 
the infuriated assailants who fired upon him 
through a window, he spoke to his weeping wife 
and trembling children clinging to him with all 
the tenacity of love and despair, and taking 
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paper from his pocket erideavored to write, but 
fast losing strength he commended them to God 
and his brothers, and fell pierced by a Pueblo’s 
ball. Rushing in and tearing off the gray-haired 
scalp, the Indians bore it away in triumph.” 

Among the others killed were Stephen. Lee, 
Narcisse Beaubien and others. 

When the news of Governor Bent’s death 
reached the plains it created great excitement, 
for Charles Bent was exceedingly popular with 
white people and Indians alike. The Cheyennes 
proposed to sénd a war party to Taos and to 
kill. all the Mexicans, but William Bent would 
not permit it. A party from Bent’s Fort set out 
for Taos, but on the road were met by messen- 
gers announcing that Colonel Price had marched 
into Taos at the head of 250 men and had had a 
fight with Mexicans and Indians in which 200 
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massacred Governor Bent and other. Americans, 
galloped off. Even then Turley felt assured that 
he would not be molested, but at the solicita- 
tions of his men agreed to close the gate of the 
yard around which were the buildings of a mill 
and distillery and make preparations for defense. 

“A few hours after, a large crowd of Mexicans 
and Pueblo Indians made their appearance, all 
armed with guns and bows and arrows, and ad- 
vanced with a white flag and summoned Turley 
to surrender his house and the Americans in it, 
guaranteging that his own life should be saved, 
but that every other American in the valley of 
Taos had to be destroyed; that the Governor and 
all the Americans at Fernandez and the rancho 
had been killed and that not one was to be left 
alive in all New Mexico. 

“To this summons Turley answered that he 


upon- every exposed portion of the _ building 
where they saw the Americans preparing for 
defense. 

“They, on their part, were not idle. Not a 
man but was an old mountaineer, and each had 
his trusty rifle with good store of ammunition. 
Wherever one of the assailants exposed a hand’s 
breadth of his person there whistled a ball from 
an unerring barrel. The windows had been 
blockaded, loop-holes being left to fire through, 
and through these a lively fire was maintained. 
Already several of the enemy had bitten the dust 
and parties were constantly seen bearing off the 
wounded up the banks of the Cafiada. Darkness 
came on, and during the night a continual fire 
was kept up on the mill, while its defenders, re- 
serving their ammunition, kept their posts with 
stern and silent determination. The night was 





were killed, and had then bombarded the town 
and knocked down its walls. A neighboring 
town was razed and a large amount of property 
destroyed. 

The killing of the people at Turley’s Ranch 
on the Arroyo Hondo was a costly triumph to 
the Pueblos. Here were shut up men who 
fought well for their lives. 

Ruxton tells of the battle in graphic language: 

“The massacre of Turley and his people and 
the destruction of his mill were not consum- 
mated without considerable loss to the barbarous 
and cowardly assailants. There were in the 
house at the time of the attack’ eight white men 
including Americans, French-Canadians and one 
or two Englishmen with plenty of arms and 
ammunition. Turley had been warned of the 
intended insurrection, but had treated the re- 
port with indifference and neglect, until one 
morning a man named Otterbees, in the employ 
of Turley, and who had been dispatched to Santa 
Fe with several mule loads of.whiskey a few 
days before, made his appearance at the gate on 
horseback, and hastily informing the inmates of 
the mill that the New Mexicans had risen and 


A CAMP OF THE CHEYENNE INDIANS, 


would never surrender his house nor his men, 
and that, if they wanted it or them, ‘they -must 
take them.’ 

“The enemy then drew off and after a short 
consultation commenced the attack. The first 
day they numbered about 500, but the crowd was 
hourly augmented by the arrival of parties of 
Indians from the more distant pueblos and of 
New Mexicans from Fernandez, La Cafiada and 
other places. 

“The building lay at the foot of a gradual 
slope in the sierra, which was covered with cedar 
bushes: In front ran the stream of the Arroyo 
Hondo, about twenty yards from one side of 
the square, and on the other side was broken 
ground, which rose abruptly and formed the 
bank of the ravine. In rear and behind the still- 
house was some garden ground inclosed by a 
small fence and into which a small wicket gate 
opened from the corral. 

“As soon as the’ attack was determined upon, 
the assailants broke, and scattering, concealed 
themselves under the cover of the rocks and 
bushes that surrounded the house. 

“From these they kept up an incessant fire 


spent in running balls, cutting patches and com- 
pleting the defenses of the building. In the 
morning the fight was renewed and it was found 
that the Mexicans had effected a lodgment in a 
part of the stables which were separated from 
the other portions of the building and between 
which was an open space of a few feet. The 
assailants during the night had sought to break 
down the wall and thus enter the main build- 
ing, but the strength of the adobes and logs of 
which it was composed resisted effectually all 
their attempts. 

“Those in the stable seemed anxious to regain 
the outside, for their position was unavailable 
as a means of annoyance to the besieged, and 
several had darted across the narrow space which 
divided it from the other part of the buildings 
and which slightly projected and behind which. 
they were out of the line of fire. As soon, how- 
ever, as the attention of the defenders was called 
to ‘this point, the first man who attempted to 
cross, and who happened to be a Pueblo chief, 
was dropped on the instant and fell dead in the 
center of the intervening space. It appeared an 
object to recover the body, for an Indian im- 
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mediately dashed out to the fallen chief and 
attempted to drag him within the cover of the 
wall. The rifle which covered the spot again 
poured forth its deadly contents and the Indian, 
springing into the air, fell over the body of his 
chief, struck to the heart. Another and another 
met with a similar fate, and at last three rushed 
at once to the spot, and seizing the body by the 
legs and head had already lifted it from the 
ground, when three puffs of smoke blew from 
the barricaded window, followed by the sharp 
cracks of as many rifles and the three daring 
Indians added their number to the pile of corpses 
which now covered the body of the dead chief. 

“As yet the besieged had met with no casual- 
ties, but after the fall of the seven Indians in 
the manner above described, the whole body of 
assailants with a shout of rage poured in a rat- 
tling volley and two of the defenders of the 
mill fell mortally wounded. One shot through 
the loins suffered great agony and was removed 
to the still-house, where he was laid upon a large 
pile of grain, as being the softest bed to be 
found. ; 

“In the middle of the day the assailants re- 
newed the attack more fiercely than before, their 
baffled attempts adding to their furious rage. 
The little garrison bravely stood to the defense 
of the mill, never throwing away a shot, but 
firing coolly and only when a fair mark was 
presented to their unerring aim. Their ammu- 
nition, however, was fast failing, and to add 
to the danger of their situation the enemy set 
fire to the mill, which blazed fiercely and threat- 
ened destruction to the whole building. Twice 
they succeeded in overcoming the flames, and 
taking advantage of their being thus occupied, 
the Mexicans and Indians charged into the cor- 
ral, which was full of hogs and sheep and vented 
their cowardly rage upon the animals, spearing 
and shooting all that came in their way. No 
sooner, however, were the flames extinguished 
in one place than they broke out more fiercely 
in another, and as a successful defense was per- 
fectly hopeless, and the numbers of the assail- 
ants increased every moment, a council of war 
was held by the survivors of the little garrison, 
when it was determined, as soon as night ap- 
proached, that everyone should attempt to es- 
cape as best he might, and in the meantime the 
defense of the mill was to be continued. 

“Just at dusk, Albert and another man ran to 
the wicket gate, which opened into a kind of 
inclosed space and in which was a number of 
armed Mexicans. They both rushed out at the 
same moment, discharging their rifles full in the 
faces of the crowd. Albert in the confusion 
threw himself under the fence, whence he saw 
his companion shot down immediately and heard 
his cries for mercy mingled with shrieks of pain 
and anguish as the cowards pierced him with 
knives and lances. Lying without motion under 
the fence, as soon as it was quite dark he crept 
over the logs and ran up the mountain, traveled 
day and night, and scarcely stopping or resting 
reached the Greenhorn almost dead with hunger 
and fatigue. Turley himself succeeded in escap- 
ing from the mill and in reaching the moun- 
tain unseen. Here he met a Mexican mounted 
on a horse who had been a most intimate friend 
of the unfortunate man for many years. To 
this man Turley offered his watch (which was 
treble its worth) for the use of his horse, but 
wes refused. The inhuman wretch, however, 
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affected pity and commiseration for the fugitive, 
and advised him to go to a certain place where 
he would bring or send him assistance, but on 
reaching the mill, which was now a mass of fire, 
he immediately informed the Mexicans of his 
place of concealment, whither a large party in- 
stantly proceeded and shot him to death. 

“Two others escaped and reached Santa Fe 
in safety. The mill and Turley’s house were 
sacked and gutted and all his hard-earned sav- 
ings, which were considerable and concealed in 
gold about the house, were discovered and, of 
course, seized upon by the victorious Mexicans. 

“The Indians, however, met a few days after 
with a severe retribution. The troops marched 
out of Santa Fe, attacked their pueblo and level- 
ed it to the ground, killing many hundreds of its 
defenders and taking many prisoners, most of 
whom were hanged.” 

The death of Charles Bent, of his brother 
Robert later in the same year, and of George 
Bent in 1848, left Colonel William Bent: to carry 
on alone the business of Bent’s Fort, and the 
trade with Mexico, together with all the other 
operations in which he was engaged. From this 
time forth William Bent worked alone. 

Charles Bent had one son and two daughters. 
Alfred, the son, died some years ago. One of 
the daughters is said to be still living (1909) in 
Mexico, very old. Tom Boggs married the other 
daughter. She had one son, Charles Boggs, 
He and his mother are both believed to be dead. 

George Bent, the brother of William W. and 
Charles, had two children, Robert Bent and a 
daughter. Robert died at Dodge City, Kansas, 
in 1875. 


. 


The Old Homestead. 


Wuat thronging memories cling around the 
old homestead near the bank of Elkhorn Creek 
—the place where, in the days of the long ago, 
childhood’s prank and prattle led the way to 
youth’s more buoyant and elastic visions of hope 
—and later, where at last, when the storms of 
life fell pitilessly, the mother was laid to rest 
in the graveyard just beyond the fence in the 
orchard nearby. Twenty years before, the father 
had preceded her. 

I was prompted to revisit this old homestead 
which I had known ere the shadows fell .that 
closed its family reunions and left its members 
scattered. Leaving the pike and entering the 
farm gate I followed the path by the old oak, 
crossed the now almost dry brook, and ascend- 
ing the oblique path up the face of the rocky 
bluff, I was near the old home that had stood 
for nearly a century unwrecked by the storms. 
A sense of loneliness seemed to pervade the air 
and to oppress the thoughts. Backward to the 
old days when music and laughter, when cheer- 
ful voices and gay footsteps, mingled with the 
hum of homestead activities, filled the listening 
air; backward to the times when the stars came 
out at night and the family group gathered by 
the fireside to talk of absent ones or follow the 
trend of social events; backward to the family 
reunions when, tired in body and spirit, the ab- 
sent ones came home for rest and recreation. 

Up the brook and at the end of the house path 
is the old stone spring house with its square 
walls, smooth rock floor and circular water 
basin. Overhead is a cozy retreat made by cap- 
ping the walls with wooden parapet and floor, 
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rustic benches and conical roof on corner posts, 
within whose protecting environment love swains 

were often wont to softly whisper their mystic 

vows. Near the corner of the house the ancient 

cedar, whose top was shattered and limbs bent, 

bowed and twisted by the sleet and storms of 

many winters, and whose trunk was seamed and 

gnarled by the winds’ wrath, seemed yet to stand 

in grim defiance to nature’s elemental strife. The 

old locust in the center of the yard, and the 

pear tree on the edge of the garden, tall and 

stately, probably dating its birth near a century 
ago, and annually dropping its golden fruit on 
the ground beneath, alike demonstrated their in- 
vincibility to the tooth of time. 

From the board room beyond the kitchen, 
where, in her last days, ere the death angel came, 
the mother had woven the scarlet rag carpet so 
much admired, there now came no strike of the 
loom arm nor sound of the shuttle. Most of 
all was missed the flock of snow-white geese 
whose noisy alarum notified of stranger intrusion, 
and which, as the sun went down, came march- 
ing homeward in single file with stately step and 
sober mien. 

Bordering the yard was the brook, now almost 
dry, but at times a torrent, stealing its devious 
way after a circuitous journey until it dropped 
its waters over a shelving rock and lost them in 
the historic creek. Across the yard and down 
by the mouth of the brook over the big rocks 
that lay at the roots of the“old sycamore, and 
along the rocky benches at the foot of the cliff, 
led the path to the Spout spring, whose pure, 
cold waters had been the central drawing card 
for many an old-time barbecue on the level plat 
above. The creek that drank the waters of the 
‘spring seemed little changed in its succession of 
rifles and pools, of rocky ledges and pebbly 
shoals, but the stories of its angling days were 
now memories only. A cataract of liquid poison* 
had swept away the finny warriors that had 
tested the strength of hook and line and electri- 
fied the angler’s ‘heart. 

The old homestead was plain and simple in 
architectural outlines, but beneath its protecting 
shingle roof and between its primitive stone 
chimneys youth had grown to manhood and 
womanhood, and the long years from its days 
of pioneer erection till now seemed to invest it 
with mystic respect. 

While quietude reigned about the old home- 
stead and the bustle and social charm of other 
days were absent, there was evidence of indus- 
trial thrift in the productive acreage of the little 
farm. Across the red blossoms of the clover 
field, knee deep in luxuriant growth, could be 
seen the yellow golden leaves of the ripening 
tobacco on the hillside. The wheat was gar- 
nered, but the tasseling corn, with its heavy 
pendant ears, and the acres of ripening toma- 
toes, ready for the cannery, gave promise of 
fruitful result. ‘Clinging with natural tenacity 
to the old farm where she was born, a single 
member of the old family that traced its lineage 
back to the Virginian stock of frontier days, was 
tilling the family soil and working out her life 
problem. a. 

*The waters of the creek were poisoned by a deluge of 


whisky from distillery warehouses that were burned on 
the bank several miles above. 





The Forest AND STREAM may be obtained from 
any newsdealer on order. Ask your dealer to 
supply you regularly. 
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The Shrike. - 


Detanson,. N. Y:, Dec. 27.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: Including the familiar English spar- 
row and the ruffed grouse now nearly extinct, 
there are not over fifteen species of birds rep- 
resented here from mid December to Febru- 
ary. Some of these retire to warmer valleys 
during long continued cold. I rarely meet 
with more than six or. eight on the most fav- 
orable day. The addition of a persistent song- 
ster to the list is doubly welcome, for with 
most birds at this season there is only time 
for conversational notes. 

The snow buntings adrift on the cold wave 
ripple restlessly from knoll to knoll. The 
tree sparrows and goldfinches gossip in the 
neglected garden. Unmindful of the cold, the 
chickadees chat over their luncheon in the 
border of the upland woods; I heard their 
sorrowful whistled note on the still day that 
preceded the storm. Of this woodland com- 
pany are the nuthatches and the usual solitary 
downy woodpecker. Down in the hollow the 
jay gurgles and squeals. “Papa,” asked a 
curious youngster, “what bird makes a noise 
like the wheelbarrow before you oiled it?” 
The days come when one must take a longer 
walk to hear even these, so secluded and 
hidden is all life. Sometimes the only voice 
I hear in my snowy round is that of a black- 
feathered rascal signaling to his mate and 
beating low over the windy hills toward the 
Schoharie. The November flock waits a little 
way down the Hudson for these scouts to re- 
port. I should never know when we were 
over the ridge of winter but for the crow. 
There is a hopeful outlook from his obser- 
vatory even in bleak January. I detect more 
unction in his voice-when the days lengthen, 
and we get on the down grade toward spring. 
But to one waiting for a springlike song it is 
always a barren time till the bluebird begins, 
except for the occasional shrike. 

The shrike is not a regular winter visitor; 
sometimes years pass without my hearing his 
song. I heard this bird for the first time one 
March afternoon, a little over two decades 
ago, while the first flakes of a historical bliz- 
zard were falling. Except for a minor musical 
performance in December several years later, 
I did not hear the bird again until last Janu- 
ary. Here in eastern New York the month 
was mild, spring came in February, but it is 
said that the winter in the Far North was the 
hardest in twenty years. Shortly after the 
holidays there were rumors of a singing bird 
about. The children reported it on their ar- 
rival home from school. Some of my neigh- 
bors also heard apd guessed it was an im- 
prudent robin. There were several mornings 
when something like a faraway bird song float- 
ed down to me over the snowy fields. I won- 
dered if the mild weather had loosened, the 
stops in a jay’s throat. I had quite forgotten 
the shrike. Not till Jan. 22, when I should- 
ered my ax and broke a path up to-the pas- 
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minded me of a coarse canary. 


ture, where I proposed to cut my year’s fire- 
wood out of the encroaching saplings, did 1 
learn the source of this “unfrozen melody.” 

I found the singer in the top of a tall white 
birch. His very attitude implied the desire to 
please a good listener. My wood pile did not 
grow rapidly. I had a rare opportunity to ob- 
serve this polyglot songster and improved it. 
Some of his notes suggested the robin’s carol, 
and there were occasional bubblings that re- 
He had a 
few of the jay’s ventriloquial notes by heart, 
which accounted for my mistake on a previous 
morning. For three days the bird kept me 
company, often warbling for many minutes in 
succession, and punctuating the performance 
with catbird calls. On the first day of our ac- 
quaintance he must have spent at least half of 
the time within one hundred yards of me. 
When he flew beyond eye or earshot it was 
usually because I approached too near his tree, 
but he always returned, even after frequent in- 
terruptions, and resumed his warbling and 
mewing. His favorite position was the white 
birch on higher ground; when my interest had 
outwardly abated he moved nearer to a sturdy 
hickory in a little gully. These two trees 
were taller than the rest, and shrike-like he 
perched on the topmost twigs. Nothing was 
lacking that a-tyro might identify him. 

My account of the shrike that evening so 
excited the curiosity of the family that we 
planned to drive up to the field if the bird 
sang again. Walking for the wife and young- 
sters was out of the question, for the snow 
was a foot deep on the level, and my path was 
not as yet well beaten. On the bright, still 
day that followed we could hear the bird before 
we left the house, and when we arrived at the 
wild pasture he was in the hickory top and 
still singing. I imagine that the shrike never 
had a more appreciative audience. 

On the third day the shrike was still con- 
stant, but the weather moderated and at dark 
it came on to rain. Late in the evening there 
was a shower, with the summer accompani- 
ment of thunder and lightning. The shrike 
was gone when I resumed my work on the 
following morning, and two weeks passed be- 
fore I saw another. The weather was again 
wintry. This bird came warbling. from tree to 
tree along the pasture ledge, perched and sang 
for a few minutes like my first acquaintance in 
the accustomed hickory and passed on, his 
black and white showing like convict stripes 
in his flight. 

On Feb. 22 I heard the bluebirds going over, 
two weeks ahead of their schedule, and be- 
fore noon a happy pair was inspecting the 
woodpecker’s burrow on the veranda column. 
There were some stormy days afterward that 
brought the snow buntings down from the 
north, but I saw no more of the shrike. 

One word more about the shrike’s song. Be- 
sidés the decided catbird call or mew, his 
warble reminds me of the catbird’s. There is 
not a little of the same ecstacy, the same 


struggle for expression. It has been said that 
these notes are imitations used to lure small 
birds within striking distance, for in spite of 
his song, the shrike is hawk-like at heart. 
Thoreau, who heard the bird but twice—both 
times in early March—surmised that it was his 
mating song. Whatever the inspiration, the 
voice of this Arctic mockingbird is not as 
coarse and strident as some have testified. It 
must be heard in the border of the leafless 
woods, with the snowy hills in perspective, to 
be appreciated. Witt W. CuHrRISTMAN. 





Causes of Bird Scarcity. 


Corinto, N. Y., Jan. 2.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: Within a few days I have had long 
talks with hunters on the Upper Hudson River. 
Through this region bird hunting has been 
followed by professionals and by amateurs, for 
the land is especially favorable for develop- 
ment of grouse and woodcock, while Saratoga, 
with its hotels and transient population, offered 
an easy market for large numbers of birds— 
at least, in former times. The result is, in Sar- 
atoga and Warren counties, hunters learned 
more about grouse and woodcock than did the 
men in other counties who are deer and bear 
hunters. 

These professional hunters say the migrat- 
ing woodcock came down the Lake Champlain 
gut or valley in the full of the October moon 
and remained about a week. Another version 
is that they came in the full moon of Sep- 
tember, and August, too. But generally speak- 
ing, the birds did come “in the full moon.” 
Cover which had only a bird or two of sum- 
mer breeding, would suddenly have many 
birds. Those birds passed on in a few days, 
or, as sometimes happened, the hunter with his 
good dog, (the English setter is a favorite) 
would clean out a cover one day, and next 
day would find other birds in it. 

' Dave Ellis, a professional hunter, who 
mourns that the game laws have broken his 
heart, says that the woodcock came down the 
Lake Champlain hollow, and that there was 
good hunting from July 1 to the middle ot 
October. How good may be divined from his 
boast in his red-letter shoots with a hunting 
partner; they killed fifty-two pairs in the half 
of one day and all the next in the Schroon 
River bottoms.- The following year, hunting 
over: the same bottom, he killed seventeen 
birds. His week’s work-as a hunter in No- 
vember and December was twenty-five grouse, 
but how many he killed when the birds were 
young he did not say. In the old days they 
brought as much as $1.80 a pair in Saratoga 
summer market. He claims that he killed no 
old toms or hens. He gave as his reason the 
fact that old birds raige betfer broods of 
young, take care of the young more effectually 
and educate them better. He offered, too, in 
favor of professional hunting, that the pro- 
fessionals killed enemies of the birds—hawks, 
foxes, mink, ermine, owls, wild house cats and 














other bird eaters. The old professional says 
the scarcity of woodcock is due in large meas- 
ure to the fire-hunting and market-killing in 
the South, and in part to the alleged increase 
of crows, hawks and other vermin in the 
covers. Of course, to his mind, professional 
hunting conserved the game through the de- 
struction of natural enemies of birds, of which 
professional hunters could not be classed as a 
part. Fur buyers do not agree that mink, 
skunks, foxes and coons are increasing; in 
fact, the catch of fur is growing smaller, in 
spite of the great increase of values and con- 
sequent increase in number of trappers. The 
professional answers this by saying crows, 
hawks and owls are more numerous. 

It seems to be agreed that foxes are in- 
creasing. The average trapper cannot catch a 
fox, and most foxes through Saratoga and 
Warren counties were killed ahead of dogs. 
These dogs in the old days were also deer- 
hounds. Under the law such dogs cannot be 
used in forests inhabited by deer. Deer are 
on both sides the Hudson above Glens Falls, 
consequently a foxhound cannot be used. Thus 
foxes have increased, and their tracks are 
everywhere. With this exception, fur-bearing 


enemies of the grouse and woodcock have not 
Rabbits are more numerous than 
have driven the north- 
If bird 


increased. 
ever, but cottontails 
ern hares out of many of their covers. 


The Saginaw Crowd Hunts Grouse. 


I HAVE always thought that the shooting of 
ruffed grouse, or partridge, as they are com- 
monly called here in Michigan, constituted the 
best sport of the field and forest. It goes 
without saying that in the old days, when we 
had wild turkeys around Saginaw, that was the 
greatest fun of all, but the turkey shooting is 
a memory only, and until the last two years 
partridge shooting has been a live issue, and 
I have always had one or two of the best part- 
ridge dogs in the world. My old original Bob, 
a Gordon setter, and a high-bred pointer, Jack 
of Naso, were equals and hard to beat, but it 
remained for Bob the Second, who lived to the 
good old age of seventeen years and who 
passed away two years ago, I think, to beat 
them all. He seemed to know just where to 
ind the birds, just how close he could get to 
them, and just how many remained of the flock 
after the first one or two had been shot at, and 
the next boast about him was the fact that no 
better retriever ever lived. 

A bird hard hit, pitching away into a cedar 
swamp, he seemed to have the knack of mark- 
ing. Give him time and back he would come 
with the bird without mussing a feather. If a 


broken-winged bird started away on a dead run 
under logs or through thickets, no matter how 
dry or crackling the leaves were, the old fel- 
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enemies of grouse and woodcock were more 
plentiful, then rabbits would also be victims. 

This year woodcock held their own. Little 
is said about the summer covers, and the hunt- 
ers groan because the woodcock season does 
not open till Oct. 1. This gives them only fif- 
teen or eighteen days’ woodcock shooting. 
They say, too, that if the woodcock season 
opens before the grouse season it is a freak 
law. A bird dog points, and whatever gets up 
is shot at. Grouse and woodcock in summer 
and early fall are found on similar ground— 
lowland and alders and swamp. It is admitted 
that, having the law open for both birds the 
same day, is protection for grouse, which 
naturally come later to maturity. 

George Anderson, a dog trainer, bird hunter, 
trapper and gunning woodsman, says wood- 
ticks and tapeworms are the chief causes of 
grouse scarcity. He saw broods of grouse 
early last summer, numbering ten or twelve 
birds. A few weeks later the largest brood he 
saw in the woods was one of five birds not 
yet large enough to shoot. He said that it was 
not unusual to find woodticks on the necks of 
young birds in fall shooting, and such birds 
were lean and weak in proportion to the 
havoc wrought on the bird’s neck by the 
insects. P 

Woodsmen think that the scarcity of birds 
is due to the killing off of young ones by 
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ticks, tapeworms and weasels, hawks, owls 
and foxes. Most of the damage is done by in- 
sects. The professional hunters and fisher- 
men are exceedingly bitter against the game 
laws, far more so than ever before, which is, 
of course, an indication of the efficiency of the 
enforcement. '‘ There is no open violation as in 
the past, and secret violation has grown so 
dangerous that the professionals say, “I used 
to hold my head up—I hunted just like a man 
—as good as anybody; but these laws make me 
look over my shoulder all the while, and when I 


go out I have to sneak around, listen and look. 


? 


I don’t feel like I used to, hunting and ‘fishing 

This is a marvelous change, in view of the 
talk of the same men five or six years ago. 
Then they boasted of their prowess, of fooling 
the game wardens and of the amount of game 
they killed. ,Probably compelling the profes- 
sionals.to feel like sneaks will do more toward 
destroying the frightful efficiency of the mar- 
ket hunter class than anything else. How 
deadly this efficiency has been may be judged 
from the weekly average of twenty-five ad- 
mitted on mature grouse in November and 
December. Probably 400 to 1000 birds was a 


professional’s score along the Southeastern 
side of the Adirondacks a few years ago. Five 
or six professionals and a score or so of semi-: 
professionals among farmers cleaned up whole 
RayMmonp S, SPEars. 


towns and counties. 








low could always decipher the intricacies of its 
route and would proudly come out to me with 
the bird in as good condition as when it struck 
the ground. 

To take Bob’s place I now have: Pat, in his 
prime—about six years old—and Rex Rip-Rap, 
a pointer two-and-a-half years old. Pat is an 
Irish setter and a mighty good one; method- 
ical, cautious and staunch, but he does not 
retrieve like Bob used to and once in:a while 
will break shot. If there is a covey of birds 
«he is not apt to, move -until the last one’ has 
gotten up, or if I speak sharply to him he will 
stay there; but in the excitement I forget this 
sometimes and I don’t wonder that the dog 
partakes of the exhilaration. After -all,.the 


sportsman himself, as a-rule, needs breaking 


and training mofe than the dog does. 


The forest fire of the-autumn ofugd8 burned 
a great many of the birds*'when. it. destroyed 
the majority of the game covers, and while we 
cid find partridge after the fire that year, they 
I think many of them 
starved to death last winter, the ground food 
being burned up and the popples killed so that 
they could not bud; but that is only a theory 
end it might or might not hold water, but, at 
any rate, inquiries made this year failed to bring 
torth information. of any place where a ‘rea- 
sonable bag of partridges could be had. The 
old shooting ground around Merrill and Hem- 


were scarcer than ever. 
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lock was burned and bare. Reports from Har- 
tison, Clare, Gladwin, and all of those places 
were equally discouraging, so that a trip was 
only planned to be given up as no use at all. 
Just before the close of the season I had 
written to my friend Charley W., who was 
ranching in one of the northern counties in the 
Lower Peninsula, and asked if there were any 
birds in his locality. Charley likes company and 
is hospitable to a fault, a good shot, brought 
up amongst ruffed grouse, and, of course, 
knows what he is talking about, but I really 
think that he exaggerated a little bit just so 
that we would come up and spend Thanksgiv- 
ing with him. Only a remnant of the Saginaw 
crowd could go, and after we had had Thanks- 
giving turkey with our families, our car was 
hitched on to the midnight train of Thursday 
leaving for the north, and we arrived at the 
little, station. where Charley’s ranch is situated 


«yat_7 o'clock Friday morning. We were urged 


to make this selection by receiving on Monday 
this telegram from Charley: ‘Have located 
large number of birds. Come on.” Then a 
day or two following: “Room for five at the 
rench house. Good cook. Plenty grub. Hunt- 
ing for all; deer, bear, partridge. Wire if com- 
ing# That decided us, but before we got under 
way these two letters came from Charley: 
“You better come with three or four and 
stay at ranch house. You can kill deer within 
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a mile of the house—west, north or east. We 
can drive direct east to the partridge cove on 
B—— Creek. There are birds all up and down 
the creek for miles. Fires did not burn those 
swamps and there is plenty of feed for them 
there; it is good cover for deer and bear. I 
flushed over one hundred birds last Saturday 
and crossed two fresh bear tracks, one old 
sockdolager. 

“T have venison, beef, mutton and young pig 
hung up, also ham, bacon, sausage; lots of 
chickens in the coop; apples, cider, Blue Grass 
and Pommard and Madeira in the cellar; home- 
grown taters, carrots, beets, onions, turnips 
and fine endive for salad. Mrs. C—— is a good 
cook, and we can knock your car restaurant 
silly. Beds as good as yours at home and lots 
of soft blankets; eggs, butter, cream, home- 
made mince and huckleberry pies, old-fashioned 
buckwheat pancakes, popovers, toast and jam; 
nuts, raisins, prunes, dried apples and salt pork; 


fine charcoal broiler, alcohol stove, range and . 


chafing dishes; cheese for Welsh rarebits—you 
can bring a bottle of old ale to make the rab- 
bits. You can broil your own guinea hen, if 
you wish, and eat your buckwheats off the 
griddle. 

“We won’t starve you here—honest we won’t 
—and it will be cheaper than your fancy hotel 
on wheels: Cigars ordinaire and extraordinaire 
on tap. What’s the matter mit all dat, any- 
way? You're not sprouting into a trust mag- 
nate what’s got to travel in a private ‘kyar all 
the time, are ye? Better mossback it once in 
a while, or you won’t pull the backwoods vote 
when you run for ‘Guvner’.” 

Later: 

“Yours of the 22d at hand. If you come up 
Friday morning a team will meet you at L—— 
and bring you to the ranch. Breakfast will be 
ready when you arrive. Wire me how many 
you will bring. Nearly all hunters have gone 
out on account of snow ‘and cold. 

“I have located a place four miles away 
where no one has hunted to any extent. There 
are a great many deer there—droves of six to 
twelve. It looks to me ag if they are prepar- 
ing to yard there this winter. We can drive 
there easily and ought to have two or three 
deer in a day. Two and a half miles from here 
partridges are thick around the big dam, and 
on my lands they are plentiful, also. With 
good dogs we ought to get a good bag. They 
are large birds in very large coveys. I saw as 
many as twenty-five in one bunch; flushed them 
while on a fresh deer track. 

“We will have some good weather after this 
storm. Snow is from six inches to 10 inches 
deep, and you can follow deer easily now.” 

This looked good to all of us. I straightway 
procured a deer license, the first one that I 
have ever taken out in Michigan. The dog 
crates were piled on the car, for we did not 
care to make midnight changes and get up at 
inearthly hours, and the car is to use for hunt- 
ng trips, so what was the use of leaving it at 
‘ome? It was vacation for the balance of the 
veek, so-I took my boy along and told him 

) invite a boy friend. Hough came over from 
hicago; Briggs, George Morley and myself 
vade up the balance of the party. Morley had 
to borrow a dog named “Mack” that proved to 
be a scrapper and wanted to fight the dogs we 
tad as well as those outside, and no matter 


whether he was whipped or not, he wanted to 
keep at the performance morning, noon and 
night. We went aboard the car about 8 o’clock 
in the evening and about 9 o’clock my English 
retriever, Fritz, appeared at the car door and 
eznnounced that he was going. How he found 
that car down in the railroad yard, or knew 
anything about it, is more than I know. He 
was not home when I left for the station, but 
he bobbed up smilingly, as he always does, and 
I did not propose to tramp back to the house 
at that late hour with him, so along he went, 
completely out of place. 

We found on arrival at our destination that 
the ground was covered with snow, lots of deer 





WAITING FOR THE HUNTERS. 
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hunters in the locality, but a bright, sunshiny 
day greeted us. Charley was on hand; he had 
had his breakfast, but concluded to stay with 
us instead of our going up to the ranch house, 
as it was handier under the circumstances for 
the shooting. He brought down a quarter of 
venison for our larder, which was already 
pretty well stocked. There was quite a crust 
on the snow, so we were late in starting. We 
took a round-about way to reach our destina- 
tion, as Charley was somewhat turned around, 
as he had come upon this wonderful hunting 
ground when he was following the track of a 
deer, but we finally came to the camps near 
where we were to begin operations. We ran 
across one hunting party that had a deer hang- 
ing up and had killed a bear a few days before. 
During our stay we ran across nine different 
hunting parties, all of them showing evidences 
of having killed deer. The season was nearing 
its close and most of them were moving out or 
had gone. Out of about thirty deer taken out 
of this locality, I understand only four were 


bucks. Everyone was wearing either a red hat 
or a red shirt as a protection against being shot, 
and we had turned our jackets, that had red 
_ flannel lining, wrong side out and formed quite 
a flaming procession that looked like a detach- 
ment of the British Army moving through the 
woods, 

Charley and George started out with the 
pugnacious pointer, while Briggs and the two 
boys concluded to stay near the sleigh and 
hang around the camp, as the walking was too 
hard for them to tackle. Hough and I, with 
the two dogs, Rex and Pat, made a large cir- 
cle, covered some ground that looked as if it 
cught to have: birds, but we put up only one 
lone grouse that entire day. We heard Mor- 
ley and Charley” banging away, came across 
their tracks and saw where they had turned to 
the right, following the fresh tracks of part- 
ridges, plainly showing in the snow, but when 
they came in that night, they reported having 
seen only eight birds and not getting one of 
them, although each said he had missed some 
shots that should have scored. Both dogs 
pointed the bird that Hough and I put up in a 
gully. It was a narrow little run, and before we 
could get to the dogs the bird rose from a sec- 
ond gully quite a long distance off. I hit it hard 
with the first barrel, feathered it again with 
the second, and Hough got in one shot. From 
the way it sailed over the creek bottom and 
disappeared around a clump of bushes, I felt 
that when it fell it would never get up, but how 
to find it was a conundrum. In an attempt to 
ford the creek both of us got our feet wet, and 
the icy water in our rubbers did not feel good. 
Back we went to the bridge, made a circle and 
followed the line of flight of the disabled 
grouse—I went on for 500 yards deep into the 
black ash swamp, which was full of briers and 
hard to get through. I had given up all idea 
of finding the bird and was on the point of 
turning to the left to join my companion on 
the hillside when I noticed Rex making queer 
motions and then coming to a point, and on 
going to him.I found the. grouse stone dead on 
the snow. There was not a mark in the snow, 
showing that the bird, when it did fall, was 
lifeless. It was the largest ruffed grouse I 
have ever seen; the kind I have always desig- 
nated as the chestnut fellows, for the ruff, in- 
stead of being a glossy black, was a chestnut 
bronze, and his tail feathers and back, instead 
of being gray, were rich chestnut in color. He 
was certainly a giant, and I have noticed the 
largest grouse that I have killed have been of 
the. chestnut-hued variety. 

We ran across deer tracks and saw one bear 
track during the day, but it was not fresh. The 
hundred birds that Charley was so confident he 
could find feeding on acorns underneath the 
scrub oaks did not materialize. It was just a 
case Of not running on to them, I think, as the 
events of the next day seemed to prove. We 
reached the car in good condition to enjoy the 
roast beef and browned potatoes and other 
good things, and the one -bird hung from the 
car roof at the rear was the subject of a good 
deal of comment. It was known as “the bird.” 
What a picture the five men, two boys and 
four dogs grouped around it would have made! 
Hough commented upon the size of the bag 
and the $10: non-resident license that he had 
taken. out. 
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Along with the cigars came the inevitable 
game of seven-up and then early bedtime. 
Charley bunked with us on the car, and on 
awaking next morning complained of a jump- 
ing toothache. It became so bad that he had to 
give up shooting and take the train to Detroit 
to have the troublesome tooth attended to. 

,We went in a new direction Saturday and 
were thrown on our own resources. We drove 
five or six miles to some old lumber camps 
near the hardwood timber. The hardwood had 
been burned, but was lumbered after the burn- 
ing, so that there were many beech tops lying 
around, and we were encouraged by seeing the 
numerous tracks of partridge in the snow. 
They were not fresh, having been made within 
a day or two, but it plainly indicated that some- 
where in that locality we would find birds. It 
was a beautiful day, rather warm for tramping, 
and the snow was melting, so that it was very 
slippery. The two boys concluded to stay with 
the sleigh again. Hough went with Morley and 
I went alone. There were places where the 
traveling was so bad that we could not attempt 
the swamps, but along the edges of the roads 
and into the little bend where the beech tops 
were an occasional bird was put up. Hough 
got three, and although I put up several I did 
not get one until about noon. It was one of 
those days when they did not give a fellow a 
chance; the dogs would be pointing on one side 
of a tree top and out of the far side a bird 
would flush unexpectedly, either too far for a 
fair chance or too much brush in the way to 
see them, 

Sometimes I would merely hear the birds or 
catch a glimpse of them fifty or sixty yards 
away. It just happened so, for I have had 
days when, in getting up as many birds as on 
that day, I would put eight or ten in my pocket. 
I wandered off down a ridge that the pine had 
been taken from. It was bordered by a fire- 
killed tangle and swamp into which Pat was 
bound to go. Old Pat was always a great fel- 
low to work in the edges of the swamp. 
Although out of my sight, I heard him stop. I 
watched a moment, and as I neared the edge 
of the swamp, three grouse got up a long dis- 
tance off. By good fortune I stopped one with 
my first barrel and waited with the second bar- 
rel for the laggard that I thought would get 
up, and in less time than I have taken to tell 
it, the one nearer started away and I cut him 
down nicely. It was the worst tangle I ever 
tried to get into; one fire-killed tree had piled 
on top of another until they lay four and five 
deep, so when I climbed in to assist the dogs 
it: finding the birds at times I would be eight 
or ten feet above the water and ice; then, with 
the breaking of rotten branches, I would tum- 
ble through the brush heap. Pat found one of 
the birds; the other one, wing-broken, Rex 
found, and after more hard work I got back to 
hard ground once more. I was tired out try- 
ing to keep upright on the slippery snow and 
went over to the sleigh, where I found the 
others had come in and reported no luck since 
the early part of the day. I estimated that I 
had put up seventeen partridges; they had put 
up six or eight. 

In coming out on the road a mile or two 
back, we had noted a ridge fringed with pop- 
ples and fairly well covered with short scrubby 
c2aks that looked attractive. I proposed that 


we drive there as soon as possible and see if 
there would not be an hour before sunset left 
to us to try that ridge. Morley was discour- 
aged and his dog had not been very satisfac- 
tory, but he consented, and Hough and [ 
started off together with hardly an hour of sun- 
light left. We hurried along, and in the cedar 
swamp we found numbers of partridge tracks 
in the snow. 

These sand plain oaks of Michigan are noth- 
ing more than scrubby bushes covered with 
leaves that are not shed until spring. They 
seemed to have borne a large crop of very 
small acorns, and we had not gone far ere Pat 
came to a staunch point. I sent Hough a little 
way to one side where he could get a good 
view, then we waited a moment, 

Rex came up and behaved very well by not 
infringing on Pat’s ground. It seemed as if 
we ought to see a bird if it was there, but we 
could not and Hough doubted the point, but 
I knew Pat too well. When he froze I knew 
there was a bird there and he had good reason 
to make the point. There were two or three 
little clumps of oaks between Pat, Hough and 
myself. I walked across from one side of the 
opening to the other and back again and began 
to be a little doubtful myself that there was 
anything there, when suddenly two birds got 
up with a roar right under our feet. I tum- 
bled the first one over and gave the second 
cne my left barrel and hit it hard; it pitched 
into the jackpines. Then the third bird jumped 
—the best shot of all. Hough was a little bit 
hurried, I think, for he missed it with both bar- 
rels, and by that time I had gotten one shell 
in my sixteen-gauge and fired at the bird, but 
it was too far away. We picked up our bird, 
and beforé starting in the direction taken by 
the two grouse, looked to see if there was not 
another. Pat made game at once and took us 
off about 200 yards, where he came to a good 
staunch point. A single grouse flushed a good 
way ahead and that was bowled over, making 
a mighty good shot. I guess that one, too, 
belonged to me. 

We then took the direction of the wounded 
bird as well as the one Hough had shot at. 
Here again old Pat got the point after we had 
gone 300 or 400 yards. The bird was one of 
those low-flying fellows that do not get above 
the ground more than three or four feet, and 
it went like chain lightning, but just .as he 
teuched the edge of the clump of oak leaves I 
fired at him and had the satisfaction of seeing 
the bird fall. This made three for me. This 
tndoubtedly was the bird that Hough had 
fired at. 

The wounded bird we did not find, as it was 
1apidly getting dark. We turned toward the 
team and had not gone far before two birds 
jumped from underneath an oak. The light 
was bad; one of them I could not see to shoot 
at and I missed the other one, but Hough was 
more fortunate. We knew now that we would 
have to hurry to reach the team, and although 
we felt that we were in a locality for a day’s 
sport, we would have to put it off until the next 
day. This made five birds for me and four for 
Hough, not a bad day, after all. 

Morley’s pugnacious dog had corraled a por- 
cupine in a hollow log, so that George, instead 
o! hunting, was pulling porcupine quills from 
the dog’s mouth. Back to the car we went, 


and the evening was delightful; the stars shone 
brilliantly, the moon came up, the air was crisp 
and cold but clear. Briggs had been hunting 
by himself with Ben Grant’s Irish setter that 
he had fetched along. He had not found a bird. 

The next day broke rainy with the wind from 
the north, and we thought we were in for a 
bad storm. We told the teamster to watch the 
weather and if it cleared off, or the rain 
stopped, to come for us. At half-past 9 he 
came, and while it threatened more rain, we 
started out; Briggs and the boys remaining in 
the car. Morley, Hough and I hunted together. 
We went down to the dam, missed the road 
end fetched up on the creek two miles below, 
making. about a six-mile drive. While it was 
cold, it was nice walking. The rain had melted 
nearly all the snow and the storm was over. 
We got into some mighty good looking part- 
ridge ground, but found two or three camps of 
deer hunters. Undoubtedly the birds had been 
frightened back into the swamp or something 
had happened, for Hough and I, in hunting 
together, put up only three. The first episode 
was when we were walking along the edge oi 
the swamp and in. a leafless bush of ilex a 
grouse was sitting. Just before we were within 
shooting distance, it jumped down and ran into 
the cedar swamp, while two other birds that 
we had not seen arose. We bowied one over 
and saw it fall into the swamp. Hough and I 
both shot at it and both hit it, but try as we 
would we could not find it. There was so much 
down stuff too rotten to watk on“and too tough 
to break through that we could not get in, and 
the dogs could not crawl through it. Old Pat 
fairly cried once because he was blocked by the 
tangle. We kept going back toward the rail- 
road track along the edge of the swamp. 
George got three birds during the day, Hough 
and I none. I know I struck one bird in the 
head on a long shot because it altered its 
course, turned away, began whirling and went 
out of sight over the open plain, but we were 
in very bad country all day, for the fire had 
swept everything clean to the edge of the swamp 
and there was nothing for the birds to come 
for if they were there, which I doubt. I think 
we put up about a dozen birds all told during 
that long tramp, fully six miles back along the 
edge of the creek and swamp. 

A log train pulled our car out to the main 
line and we were home bright ‘and early Mon- 
Gay morning. Four men and two boys, two 
pointers and two setters, three days’ hunting. 
fourteen birds. I say fourteen, for Briggs got 
one and put up three or four birds a mile west 
of the car. 

In the old days I used to get sixty or seventy 
partridges in a season in the three or four times 
T went out. Three or four years ago it dropped 
to about thirty, and last year, I think, I killed 
nine. Unless there is an improvement in the 
partridge conditions in Michigan, it will not 
pay to keep a bird dog. The State should set 
aside eighty to 160-acre tracts of brush land in 
a half-dozen localities in the State, protect the 
partridges and quail thereon, kill off the ver- 
min, allow no shooting whatever, feed the birds, 
allow no fire to get in and plant clover. Then 
we would have a bird crop once more, and no 
better investment could be made by the State 
of Michigan than in doing a thing of this kind. 

W. B. MeErsHon. 
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The Boy and the Wolves. 


Tue boy had grown up from babyhood in the 
woods of Northern Wisconsin. His father, a 
pioneer, had settled on a homestead of 160 acres 
of land which was heavily wooded and sur- 
rounded by immense tracts of timber. The boy 
was born with the natural instincts of a hunter, 
and with a .22 rifle with which he first killed a 
large wildcat, then to the single-barrel shotgun 
and from that to the repeater, he had become 
a fine shot. The hardy outdoor life had per- 
fected muscle and nerve. 

A hunting party had been with them that fall, 
the boy’s seventeenth year. With good health 
and a wagon box full of game, he had started 
the day before the expiration of the hunting sea- 
son with his father and older brother for the 
railroad station thirty-two miles away. He had 
hunted some with them. The day after the close 
of the hunting season he was to return to the 
log school house for the winter course. It was 
a pleasant day and the ground was covered with 
three inches of snow. Two hours or so after 
the party had gone the boy started out alone for 
a last hunt. 

There did not seem to be much sign of deer, 
but he tramped on through the heavy hardwood 
timber and finally, fairly late in the afternoon, 
he jumped a buck. A quick running shot brought 
the telltale spots of blood and then followed a 
long chase. Carefully he trailed, using all of 
his craft to get a shot, but without avail. Al- 
though it was then getting late and he was five 
or six miles from home, he kept up the pursuit 
until he was beyond his reckoning so far as 
familiarity with the country went. 

Now he began to get a glimpse of the deer 
once in a while as he dodged between the trees. 
Seeing the deer was beginning to circle, the boy 
cut off to head him and kept this up, barely fail- 
ing two or three times to get a good shot. Up 
to this time he had not heard nor seen anything 
that gave any indication of any other animal life 
in the woods. At last between the trees he could 
see some kind of an opening. The deer passed 
along in front of it and right behind him was 
what looked to the boy like another deer. This 
did not surprise him, as frequently deer wounded 
and followed will run among and travel along 
with others. He ran toward the opening, which 
he found to be an abandoned beaver meadow 
half a mile long and not very wide. Running 
down the middle of it on a deer trail that fol- 
lowed the little stream flowing through the cen- 
ter of the meadow, he heard the deer crashing 
in the alder brush that lined the sides. Run- 
ning further ahead, he jumped on a little mound 
of frozen bog and stood ready to bag his game, 
the open meadow in front of him and more 
alder brush close to his back. 

In a moment came the deer, a big fellow, and 
close behind him, reaching for his hams at every 
jump, six big timber wolves. They were mak- 
ing no sound. The buck was laboring so hard 
to get away that his panting could be plainly 
heard. Though the animals were large, they 
made a rather small mark. In the long dead 
grass in the gathering gloom, as the sky had 
now become overcast, it was an indistinct mass 
of moving wolves and deer, but the boy fired 
as fast as he thought he had a good sight. In 
less than two minutes they were all out of view. 

The boy stood still wondering what he had 


done, when suddenly there was a crash and a 
snarl right behind him in the alder brush. Whirl- 
ing quickly he saw within twenty feet of him a 
big wolf, teeth bared, growling like a ferocious 
dog. Pulling up the gun he fired and the wolf 
disappeared. Then with gun cocked he cau- 
tiously stepped to where the big wolf had stood 
and there found some wads of hair and plenty 
of blood. He followed the track far enough 
to see that the wolf was running strong and 
then turned back to the meadow wondering if 
after such a fracas he would still have to re- 
turn home empty handed. 

He had hardly cleared the brush when he 





IN THE WISCONSIN WOODS. 
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again heard the deer ‘breathing hard in the 
grass. Hurrying there, he found him down and 
unable to get up. In addition to a wound in 
the hip, which came from the first shot, the buck 
had been completely hamstrung by the wolves 
between the time he broke from the brush and 
the commencement of the boy’s shooting. Near 
him lay one monstrous wolf shot through the 
top of the shoulders. 

Ascertaining that the wolf was dead and that 
the deer could not get away, the boy began 
tracking around to see if he had any more game. 
He found from blood on the tracks he had 
wounded another wolf, as it had bled freely, 
but as it was now getting dark, he decided it 
would be useless to try to follow him, and so 
came back to the deer. 

The buck was still alive. Raising his gun he 
aimed to shoot him through the neck and put 
him out of his misery. The click of the falling 
hammer alone was heard. Thinking it a miss- 
fire, he snapped again, but with the same result. 


He then examined the gun and found the maga- 
zine empty. He searched his pockets for extra 
cartridges, but found none. The wolves began 
to howl in the distance, but this did not frighten 
him. Taking his jackknife, he managed to cut 
down and break off some alder brush clubs, then 
went at the deer. The buck could move his 
head and neck and partially raise himself on 
his front feet and he dodged and warded blows 
with his horns like a skilled boxer. After quite 
a fight the boy succeeded and the deer suc- 
cumbed, then with his knife he dressed the deer, 
dragged it into the brush, bent some of the tops 
down over it, tying them together with some 
cord he had in his pocket, then covered up the 
carcass as best he could with brush, grass and 
snow. This done he tied more cord around the 
neck of the wolf and around his waist and 
started to back track for home, a distance of 
about nine miles. 

It was after 9 o'clock before he reached a 
locality which he recognized. The wolves fol- 
lowed him in, evidently howling on his track, 
but apparently they did not come nearer than a 
quarter of a mile. Before he reached home he 
had to sit down; as it seemed to him, every five 
minutes. It was after 11 o’clock when he 
reached the house and brought relief and joy 
to the then thoroughly alarmed mother .and the 
little children. 

The wolf weighed sixty pounds after the en- 
trails had been removed. The boy received from 
the State and county $20 for the scalp and he 
sold the carcass to a taxidermist for $10—not 
a bad day’s work for a boy. 

His father and his brother returned home the 
next day and on the following one they went to 
the place where he had the deer covered up. 
They found it untouched, skinned it out and in 
two trips carried it to where they could get in 
with a horse and jumper. It had snowed a little, 
so they could not track the wounded wolves and 
consequently were unable to learn whether or 
not either of them had been mortally wounded. 

CAROLUS. 


Emperor William’s Hunting. 


THE series of cinematograph views of ruling 
monarchs and the heads of States as hunters was 
continued recently in Donaueschingen, where 
Emperor William was present as the guest of 
the Duke Max Egon zu Furstenberg, the presi- 
dent of the Shooting and Field Sports Exhibi- 
tion, to be held in Vienna this year. The Kaiser 
exhibited a lively interest in the work of the 
photographers, who took views of the more in- 
teresting episodes of the hunt on three succes- 
sive days. The views show that both the Kaiser 
and the Prince Furstenberg deserve their repu- 
tation of being first class shots, for hardly a 
shot missed. The bag amounted to about 150 
foxes, nearly half of which were killed by the 
Kaiser. The views include the meeting of the 
hunters with the Emperor, the reception of the 
company by Princess Furstenberg and other 
ladies at the breakfast tent, the breakfast and 
the bag. 

The next views will be taken in Rambouillet, 
where King Manuel of Portugal will take part 
in pheasant shooting as guest of President Fal- 
liéres. The hunting exhibition so far has cine- 
matograph views of Austrian, Swedish, English, 
German, French or Portuguese hunting scenes, 
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Where to Get Grizzlies in the Spring. 


SHootTinc in Canada for this season is over, 
but the wise man will begin soon to look 
around for quarters to visit in 1910, so that he 
may get the services of good and reliable 
guides, seeing that therein lies half the battle 
toward a successful finale. So much interest is 
being displayed at present in the grizzly bear 
and its habitat that a few words as to the best 
spring shooting territories may be welcomed. 

The first place to be mentioned is the country 
adjacent to the Ishut River, a tributary of the 
Stikine River. To reach these grounds is some- 
what of a journey, considerable time being 
spent in traveling, but the man who can afford 
the time and money to: make the trip is certaia 
of royal sport. After arriving at Vancouver, 
steamer is taken to Wrangel—a _ four-day 
journey through scenery which is unequaled 
elsewhere in the world. Guides, canoes and 
outfit having been obtained there, one journeys 
to the mouth of the Ishut and proceeds up that 
river as far as possible. The best time to arrive 
at your headquarters is the end of April, when 
the snow will be off the slides in the moun- 
tains, but still lying in the timber. Then the 
bears come out of their wintet quarters and 
the skins are at their very best: Do not cut 
things too fine in the way of time when leaving 
home; it is better to be on your hunting ground 
a day too early than a day too late, so that 
camp can be made at one’s leisure, and details 
which insure comfort attended to. Moreover, 
you will get the first choice of territory should 
several parties be visiting the section, or if 
your proposed camping site is occupied, there 
is time to make for new country, and not feel 
that a hunting day is being wasted. This is 
distinctly a case of the early bird getting the 
worm, though the “worms” are plentiful and 
the “bird” visitation scanty. Both black bears 
and grizzlies will be found, and in the early 
spring bears, being hungry, spend most of their 
time hunting for food on the slides, thus afford- 
ing longer hunting hours than in the fall, when 
they generally lie up during the day and are 
to be seen only in the early morning or late 
evening. In the spring they are weak and 
sometimes suffer from sore feet, so that they 
do not travel long distances. 

It is not every one who can spare the time 
and money, or who cares to travel such long 
distances for his sport, else no other location 
need be mentioned, but a less arduous under- 
taking is the Lillooet country, which is reached 
from Lytton or Ashcroft stations on the main 
line of the Canadian Pacific Railroad. The 
little town of Lillooet is about thirty miles’ 
drive from the railroad by a good road, upon 
which a stage runs regularly, and here can 
be obtained complete outfits, guides, pack and 
tidiing horses, etc. One of the best places to 
make headquarters is on the Bridge River, two 
or three days’ journey from Lillooet. Henry 
Schwartz, of Lillooet, a half-breed, but a 
splendid companion, is the best guide in this 
district; as a matter of fact, there is not a bet- 
ter guide in the whole Province, and the party 
that secures his services can set forth with as- 
surance that the home journey will be made 
with a goodly array of trophies. One should 
be settled and ready to hunt not later than the 
end of the first week in May. 


Those whose time is limited and who are 
looking for hunting territory near to railway 
communication should visit the Kootenay 
country, a good section being the valley of the 
Spillimacheen River, forty miles to the south 
of Golden. The two best guides in this section 
are Burt Low, of Spillimacheen, and Sam 
Browne, of Golden, who work as partners. 
Their services are in constant demand and all 
who patronize them speak in the highest terms 
of their capacity. Last year Lord Linlithgow 
had these men with him and expressed himself 
as highly gratified with his trip. On one day 
six or eight grizzlies were seen and no day 
passed but that the party saw one bear. Should 
these two men be engaged, arrangements might 
be made with the Narboe Brothers, of Michael, 
who are reliable, know their business and hardly 
ever fail to produce results. 

As to guides’ charges, these vary. Good men 
have often been spoilt by patrons who think 
that it is sportsmanlike to outbid their rivals. 
Of course, prices must vary according to the 
scarcity or otherwise of ponies, the cost of 
horse feed and provisions, etc., which are natu- 
rally cheaper near the railroad than some dis- 
tance:inland. Low and Browne and Schwartz 
charge sportsmen fifteen dollars per head per 
day, which includes food, ponies, guides’ and 
helpers’ wages; in fact, everything, with the ex- 
ception of blankets, rifles and ammunition, and 
this may be taken as a fair price and used as 
a general basis. The season in the Kootenays 
is from a week to ten days earlier than in the 
Lillooet country, and sportsmen should be on 
the ground not later than the last days of April, 

Until this year no license was needed to hunt 
bear, but a law has just been passed instituting 
a $25 fee for spring shooting. This is as it 
should be. No man will object to its payment 
for such royal sport, and thereby the indiscrim- 
inate slaughter of the greatest of bears will be 
checked. The grizzly is a harmless creature 
and deserves protection as much as any other 
game. It is to be hoped that in addition to 
the imposition of a license fee a limit will soon 
be placed on the number of specimens that 
one man may shoot. Bryan Williams, the Chief 
Game Warden of British Columbia, is the right 
man in the right place, his heart- and soul is in 
his work, and if he receives proper support 
from the Government the game outlook for the 
Province is bright while his hand is at the helm. 
Mr. Williams is always ready to answer any 
questions, and his replies are very different to 
those often received from Government officials, 
in that every letter gets personal and specific 
attention. 

It would not be fair to write of bear without 
making mention of the great brown bear of 
Alaska. “When specimens are secured whose 
skins measure twelve feet by eight feet with- 
out stretching, it is worth something of a 
journey to get such prizes. The best grounds 
lie about four hundred miles west of Kodiak 
Island on the Pacific side of the Alaskan Penin- 
sula, and are to be reached by taking steamer 
from Victoria to Seward in Alaska, a twenty 
to thirty days’ trip, here joining the steamer 
Dora, which lands you near the hunting 
grounds, the balance of the trip being by 
schooner, which is hired with the head guide. 
The Dora only sails once a month, about the 
oth, so that it is advisable to make the April 


.will spend much time in the covers. 


boat by leaving Vancouver early in March, 
though if all goes well and no delays occur, the 
May sailing will be early enough. There are 
many men who pose as Alaskan guides who are 
useless, and care must be taken to secure the 
right men, among the best being Peter Larson 
and Michael Uttecht, of Unga, Alaska, also 
Alfred Lowe, of Seward, Alaska. The head 
guide, in addition ‘to supplying a schooner and 
dory, will engage his own second guide. The 
trip will occupy about sixty days if the Pacific 
side of the peninsula be hunted, or ninety days 
if one travels to the Bering Sea. The cost for 
a party of two will approximate fifteen hundred 
dollars from Vancouver till that port is again 
reached, made up as follows: 


One head guide, 60 days at $10 per day. . .$600.00 
Assistant guide, 60 days at $5 per day.... 300.00 


PME 5 os nie dns os dice cBh od eo seeiees 130.00 
Three tents—1ox12; 10x8; 10x8. Two 
NE cn iis ii anddakhss taordenae 50.00 
Stove, cooking utensils, etc............. 40.00 
Two steamship tickets, Victoria to hunt- 
ing grounds and return............. 280.00 
NE HO NB is 5 ois so 55.000 dn05'senne 30.00 
SNMNIDIE hss honk vas boessuta>abacuseune 70.00 
$1,500.00 


This is a large sum of money, but the re- 
turns will be commensurate with the expenditure. 

There may be and probably are other good 
bear quarters, but none that surpass those men- 
tioned, and those who visit them in the spring 
of 1910 will only have themselyes to blame if 
they come back empty-handed. C. F. Lane. 


Good Sport at Pinehurst. 


Pineuurst, N. C., Dec. 27.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: The quail shooting is the best in the 
history of the local preserves, added zest being 
given to the sport by the presence of many wild 
turkeys, woodcock and an abundance of doves. 

In a single day’s shooting recently two parties 
started twenty-two coveys of quail, J. D. Foot, 
of Rye, bringing in fifteen birds (the legal 
limit), two woodcock and a dove, and E. R. 
Johnson, of Philadelphia, twelve quail and three 
woodcock. On another trip Mr. Foot bagged a 
handsome gobbler, one of seven wild turkeys 
which moved about within twenty-five yards of 
the anxious sportsman, but so located that he 
dared not turn to shoot. Never have these mag- 
nificent game birds been more plentiful, and rare 
sport awaits the patient ones. 

William Bryce, Jr., of New York, who has 
been here since early in November, is enjoying 
fine sport, but devoting his time mainly to train- 
ing two young Pinehurst dogs, Nell and Lass. 
J. L. Gladwin, of Dijon, France, one of the .early 
comers, found birds in plenty in half a day’s 
hunting, and the same rule is general for all who 
have been in the field. 

H. H. Stambough, John Stambough and T. D. 
Wilkerson, of Youngstown, are late comers who 
HB. 
Brundrett, of New York, returns for his usual 
sojourn, bringing a brace of fine dogs with him. 
George F. Blake, of Worcester, Mass.; Benja- 
min Thaw, of Pittsburg, and A. W. Hayford, 
of Boston, are among others booked for the 
immediate future, for the weeks to come are 
counted the best of the season. 

HeErBerT L, JILson. 
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In Louisiana. 

New Oreans, La., Dec. 29.—Editor Forest 
and Stream: ‘The very cold weather of the last 
ten days has had rather a stimulating effect on 
sportsmen as a whole, although very few went 
out during the holidays to shoot ducks, quail, 
turkeys, deer or other game. The cold rains and 
the blizzard were most too severe for the aver- 
age man to brave in the marshes. Many of the 
market hunters were out and the result is shown 
in the increased number of deer, turkeys and 
ducks in the public markets. . Doves are perhaps 
not so plentiful this year as last season. It has 
been too cold for fishing and the fish are quite 
scarce in this city. Several large parties are 
being organized to go to the Rigolets, Lake 
Catherine, the Barataria section and Grand Isle 
during the next day or two to hunt turkeys, 
deer and ducks. A number will go to The Jump 
at the mouth of the river to shoot ducks which 
are very plentiful there. Some fur animals are 
being trapped in the northern portion of the 
State, and muskrats near here. 

Dr. Lyman Abbott, editor of the Outlook, 
stopped over a short while in New Orleans with 
his daughter while en route to take part in a 
celebration at the Louisiana State University at 
Baton Rouge. Dr, Abbott gave out an inter- 
view to the local papers advocat’ng the conser- 
vation of the natural resources of each State. 
He said that this was a subject of paramount 
importance and fhe people should be aroused 
and made to consider it. Dr.” Abbott believes 


it will not be long before the forests as well as , 


the coal fields will all be gone. He referred to 
the game in the forests and says when the trees 
are destroyed there will be no game of any con- 
sequence. His views on this subject attracted 
considerable attention and were read with much 
interest. Dr. Abbott believes the situation de- 
mands aftention at once by both the Federal and 
State Governments. 

The game commission has adopted a system 
of daily reports from the various wardens over 
the State. These reports are sent in at the end 
of each week and the exact daily work of each 
warden is recorded. It is thought this system 
will work much better than a monthly report 
giving a general review of the work. The statis- 
tics in the daily reports are much more reliable 
and gives the commission an opportunity to have 
errors or exaggerations corrected at once. It is 
making a special effort to obtain accurate re- 
ports of the kill in each parish and the estimates 
made on the most reliable authority are always 
rather toned down than increased. 

President Miller and Mr. Job, the expert orni- 
thologist, are engaged in a speaking tour this 
week in several of the lower parishes. Mr. Job 
is studying the birds of Louisiana and making 
extensive observations. The object of these lec- 
turing tours over Louisiana is to familiarize the 
people with the plans and purposes of the com- 
mission. , 

Attorney Ponder, of the game commission, has 
sent an interesting communication to one of the 
local papers defining the position of his board 
in reference to the doctrine of the State owner- 
ship of all wild game, birds and fish and also 
explaining the law in reference to searching 
bags, sacks and other receptacles for game and 
fish. He says the law does not give to the war- 
dens or any one else'the right to search private 


premises ot houses for game, and even with a 
search warrant they could not do this. He cites 
a good many opinions of the United States Su- 
preme Court and the various State courts show- 
ing that the courts have uniformly held all wild 
game, birds and fish to be the property of the 
State. 

Mr. Ponder declares that this doctrine was 
recognized: from the time of Solon in Athens 
and reaffirmed by Blackstone in English com- 
mon law. He says in Texas the supreme court 
has held the law valid which prevents the sale 
of wild game, and that in seventeen States and 
the District of Columbia the law provides for 
search for game by wardens in certain places, 
while in other States in order to search premises 
the warden must have a search warrant. His 
communication was the result of certain criti- 
cisms of a paper in this city and the action of 
some thirty or forty citizens of De Soto parish, 
declaring that the doctrine of State ownership 
of game was a decided innovation, defying the 
commission to enforce its regulations and de- 
clining to purchase any licenses to hunt or fish. 

A. Collet and Jean Ecurer, two oyster fisher- 
men, were frozen to death a mile off the coast 
of Grand Isle. The men were caught in a bliz- 
zvard four days ago while fishing, their smack 
became unmanageable and they could not get to 
shore. They were discovered by other fishermen 
and their bodies brought to shore. Collet was 
sixty years old and Ecurer was twenty-five 
years of age. The men were experienced oyster 
men. F. G. G. 





Salem County Rod and Gun Club. 

Tue Salem County Rod and Gun Club gave a 
game supper at its home in Salem, N. J., the 
night of Dec. 22, some forty members and guests 
being present. The various game dishes were 
prepared at home by the members’ wives and 
were rushed to the club house in motor cars in 
time for the feast. 

After the supper the last regular meeting for 
the year was held. Senator William Plummer, 
who is a member of the club, was present and 


_asked for expressions of opinion regarding the 


existing game laws. The sentiment of those 
present seemed to be in favor of the season for 
shooting ducks opening earlier and restoring the 
one hour shooting after sundown. Some were 
opposed to the resident license fee, while others 
were in favor of the fee provided a liberal 
share of the money is used in restocking the 
woods and streams with birds and fish. Many 
were in fayor of using dogs for gunning deer, 
believing that there will be less crippled animals 
and the deer will be driven to the thick timber 
and cause the farmers less annoyance and dam- 
age to their growing and harvested crops. Sena- 
tor Plummer promised the club his support in 
the good work it is doing to advance the in- 
terest of the sport in this section. 

The following officers were elected for the 
ensuing year: President, H. G. Hart; Vice- 
President, William H. Harris; Recording Secre- 
tary, Harvey Bossler; Financial Secretary, L. D. 
Compton; Treasurer, Paul Erhardt; Field Cap- 
tain, Ernest Schubert; Executive Board, James 
S. Wheeler and William W. Bell. 


All the game laws of the United States and 
Canada, revised to date and yow in force, are 
given in the Game Laws in Brief. See adv, 


A Family Buck. 


AITKIN, Minn., Dec. 30.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: The one great event of the entire 
season happened on Nov. 10. For a couple of 
weeks before the opening of the season there 
had been four or five deer coming into an in- 
teresting piece of woodland that stretches away 
to the west of us for a mile or so. Somet:mes 
they would stay with us four or five days and 
again they would disappear for four or five 
days. The tracks showed a probable doe and 
two large fawns and two very large bucks. The 
bucks did not keep company with the others nor 
yet did they seem to seek each other’s company. 
Their tracks showed them to be solitary wan- 
derers though hovering in the vicinity of the 
others, On the morning of the 1oth I circled 
the wood, but it seemed the time of the dis- 
appearing of the deer, for I saw no fresh sign.. 
Returning, I hung the rifle in the rack and 
started out for a stroll in the east wood where 
it seemed impossible there could be any deer. 
In the meantime the artist of the ranch, now 
eighteen years of age, had gone down through 
the wood toward the river. On the way he 
crossed the trail of one of those wandering 
bucks. He followed it and found the old fel- 
low had gone into the island. The island is a 
small body of timber inclosed by a lagoon lying 
in the shape of a horseshoe with a narrow strip 
of land leading into it between the two erfds 
of the shoe. Across this narrow neck the boy 
followed the trail, and making sure of where it 
led, returned to the house for help. In early 
summer before the floods drove them out this 
island was a favorite haunt for the deer, though 
the heart of it is not more than 300 yards from 
the house. 

Now, the lagoon was covered with a thin 
sheet of ice which did not seem strong enough 
to hold up a deer. To the boy it seemed a sure 
catch if he could only get help in time. At 
the house he learned I had gone off toward the 
island and without a gun. He knew where the 
deer usually crossed the lagoon when there was 
no ice, having seen them cross in the summer. 
It seemed the only hope to go there and wait, 
though it hardly looked possible for a deer to 
cross on the thin ice. Back he went at a canter 
to what seemed the only hope. A younger mem- 
ber of the tribe also took a rifle and started for 
the bayou at a run. 

Meanwhile, unconscious of this tempest in a 
teapot, I wandered down into the east woods and 
then turned back and continued my rambles on 
the island. Suddenly I was awakened from my 
dreams by the crash of firearms immediately to 
the west of the island, three shots almost blend- 
ing the one with the other so near did they come 
together. I knew the boy was in the woods, but 
the way the shots were delivered denoted two 
shooters. That meant strangers on our pre- 
serve. I turned and hastened toward the house. 
As I reached the foot of the garden a strange 
sight burst upon my vision. Across the garden 
following the path in single file, like braves upon 
the warpath, went first the artist with a gun, 
second the farmer with an axe, third the little 
girl with a hatchet and fourth the mistress of 
the .ranch with a butcher knife. The hunters 
having returned to the house and reported, 
silently they sped on, entered the wood and 
disappeared. Wondering, I followed. Soon I 
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heard excited voices and following up the sound 
presently came to the noisy group surrounding 
a prostrate buck. They were evidently trying 
to take him somewhere, for all had hold and 
each was pulling in a different direction. 

The excitement subsided as I came up, and I 
learned the particulars. The artist got back in 
position just in time to see the buck start across 
the lagoon on the ice directly toward him. The 
farmer took his stand 200 yards down the lagoon 
just in time to see the deer start to climb the 
bank and took a hasty snapshot. Examination 
showed that he failed to land. The artist’s two 
shots fired at short range took effect, one in the 
neck and the other through the body just back 
of the shoulder, and the deer fell dead at the 
top of the bank. \ 

It was a fine specimen of upward of 200 
pounds weight. The horns, though not the very 
longest, were very even and symmetrical and 
make a splendid head, mounted. Being a taxi- 
dermist as well, the hunter mounted his own 
trophy. E. P. JAQues. 


Small-Bores Favored. 


Los ANGELES, Cal., Dec. 27.—Editor Forest and 
Stream: Quail hunters have taken a new lease 
of life since the rains have carpeted hills and 
valleys with the glossy green of the alfileria and 
started the young grasses everywhere, Shooting 
conditions are ideal at present. Days are pleas- 
anfly warm at noon, but cool morning and eve- 
ning when most of the shooting is done, and 
tramping is a pleasure. The moisture enables 
dogs to work to more purpose. I am glad to be 
able to say that the dog as a hunting companion 
is coming more into his own each year in Cali- 
fornia since it has been learned that properly 
broken a good setter or pointer is of real ser- 
vice as well as a source of added pleasure to 
the man who loves sport. This is the best of 
all times for the man who uses a dog. The 
brush is softened underfoot, and dust is laid. 
Scent lies better, birds are apt to do a little less 
running, although they always do enough of that. 
Bags are good if one goes away from town. 
The nearby covers were drawn to their limits 
the first week. Each year sees more and more 
gunners afield here, and it is well the sportsmen 
of the State awoke to the need of game protec- 
tion while there yet remained something to save. 

The finest sport I have heard of has been en- 
joyed in San Diego county and the northern 
part of Los Angeles county. The twenty bird 
limit, shot clean over good dogs, offers greater 
possibilities of keen enjoyment than the same 
number killed single-handed, which often is pos- 
sible to a good shot out of one flock once they 
are terrorized into lying quiet. 

The twenty-bore gun seems to have taken a 
firm hold upon local quail shooters, particularly 
those most expert, and many are using No. 10 
shot in these little arms with excellent results. 
They claim with reason that the extreme velocity 
of the twenty-gauge with No. 8 shot will take 
many feathers into the flesh of the bird, and 
that No. 1o shot tears quail less, kills them 
with less apparent marking, and giving a fair, 
uniform distribution is more apt to kill them 
clean at the close ranges, usually a feature of 
the sport as conducted here. The fifty shells 
weigh but little and the six or six and a half- 
pound gun is a pleasant relief after the heavy 
twelve. Epwin L. HeEpperty. ' 
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Showing "Em Just a Few. 


Tue jolly carp fisherman had tied his heavy 
skiff to the dock just north of the middle ele- 
vator, where it chafed restlessly in the little 
chop the southeast wind sent. Though De- 
cember, the sun was warm and the wind gen- 
tle, letting us swap yarns in comfort while the 
carp fisherman caught tomcods. He unhooked 
his reel, and with a hippety-hop motion of his 
elbows and a swing of his body began to wind 
up the small steel cable, drawing the steel- 
bowed net swiftly up through the water. After 
scooping up the hundred or so tomcods and 
dropping the net back for more, he turned to 
me: 

“You remember Pete Teal, don’t you?” . 

“You bet,” I replied; “and crazy Mag, too.” 

“Sure—well, Pete he was a layin’ up at 
Jones’ dock a-fishing fykes, so me and Doc 
went up there a-duck hunting. We had my 
fish boat and a sail; it was in December and 
nice weather, too, but that night it came up a 
northeaster, showin’ and _ blowin’ to beat all, 
and in the morning the cove was snowed ‘full. 
So we out and for home. When we got out 
of the splosh in the cove I h’isted Mr. Sail, 
and away we went, fairly flying. On the flats 
inside of the lighthouse I ‘saw a million ducks, 
more or less. It was a-snowin’ so they didn’t 
pay no attention to us, and we sailed right up 
on to ’em. ‘I’ll show ’em just a few,’ said 
Doc; ‘You tell me when I’m near enough to 
shoot.’ Doc he crouched down in the bow 
with his double-barrel muzzleloader and my 
old army Springfield that I had bored out to 
shoot shot—an’ she could shoot, too—and 
when we got up about as far as from here to 
the end of the dock I says, ‘Give it to ’em, 
Doc! Show ’em just a few.’ 

“Doc, he rose up and aimed the double-barrel 
muzzleloader right into the thickest of them 
million ducks. ‘Click! Click!’ I heard her go 
and Doc cuss. He up then with my old Spring- 
field and took aim again. ‘Click!’ she went, and 
again Doc cussed, a-lowering the muzzle of the 
gun to put it down, when ‘Bung!’ she went 
right through the bottom of the boat. By gee! 
I never supposed a gun could tear such a big 
hole in a boat! ’Way went them million ducks, 
and I tell you we had fun a-stuffin’ our coats 
into that hole and a-gettin’ home—but we 
fetched it.” 


The net was ready to hoist again, and as 


another hundred tomcods came in, the weather- 
beaten carp fisherman smiled again. 
Juttan BurroucuHs. 


Hunting on the Coast. 


San Francisco, Cal., Dec. 27—Editor Forest 
and Stream: The ducks which were driven off 
by the storm early this month began to come 
back to their accustomed haunts a couple of 
weeks ago, and in some places there was de- 
cidedly good shooting. The weather has been 
more or less stormy since then, however, and 
from the latest reports the fowl, while quite 
plentiful in most districts, are badly scattered, 
and it has been hard to get a full bag on the 
preserves of the principal clubs. According to 
reports from the Yolo tule basin, the outlook 
is not very promising. Last year the shooting 
there was very poer, and the foureor five gun 
clubs that have the best preserves leased spent 
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a lot of money with meagre results. The recent 
rise in the river put so much water into the 
basin that the birds have a wide range, and the 
ponds have been deserted most of, the time. A 
similar condition exists around the Suisun 
marshes, the fields being full of small pools 
with plenty of food for the ducks, which seem 
to scorn the ponds in the preserves. With most 
of the ducks in the up-river country, the bay 
shore hunters have been out of the game until 
the last few days, when cold and frosty weather 
in the interior has caused some of the game to 
return to salt water. 

The sport seems to be best at present along 
the San Joaquin, especially around Los Banos, 
and the sportsmen who visited that section last 
Sunday brought home a good many limit bags, 
though there has been some difficulty there on 
account of heavy fog, which made it very diffi- 
cult for some of the duck hunters to locate their 
blinds. Geese are feeding by thousands on the 
west side of the San Joaquin, but it is difficult 
to get a shot, as they stay close down and far 
out on the ponds. Many English snipe are also 
reported in that region, though few of them 
have been shot. 

Canvasbacks and bluebills are beginning to ap- 
pear again about the upper waters of the bay, 
and there.are a good many sprigs and spoon- 
bills which will probably attract gunners next 
week. No teal are appearing in that district, 
and while geese are plentiful they generally fly 
too high to be shot. Reports frem the Tomales 
Bay district are favorable, several limit bags 


.being brought back from there last week. 


Bay Farm Island and the adjacent marshes 
were formerly good grounds for duck hunting, 
but a large part of this land was annexed by 
the city of Oakland recently. It is feared that 
the law against discharging firearms within the 
city limits will put a stop to hunting there, but 
so far the local gun men have paid littl atten- 
tion to the law, and no arrests have been re- 
ported as yet. 

With favorable weather, quail shootets had 
good sport in Marin county last Sunday, espe- 
cially in the hills around Tomales Bay. The 
birds had been driven to cover by cold weather 
the night before, and several limit bags were 
taken when they came out to feed. 

Heavy snow has covered up the usual sub- 
sistence of the quail in Inyo county, and some 
of the farmers around Independence are pititting 
out food to keep them through the winter. The 
snow has been cleared in places and the quail 
are fed regularly, flocking to the feeding ground 
by thousands, according to Ed Dunn, who visited 
that district last week from Los Angeles. 

A. P. B. 


Lost in the Storm. 

Wane their friends were snugly ensconced in 
cosy homes, surrounded by families and friends 
on Christmas day, two sportsmen were fighting 
for their lives in the blinding snow storm. Their 
frozen bodies were found two days later on the 
shore of Swayne’s Channel near Wildwood, N. J., 
and their overturned boat lay on the meadows. 
They were Dr. Lewis Krautter, Jr., assistant pro- 
fessor of botany in the University of Pennsyl- 
vania, and Ernest J. Chamberlain, a son of Dr. 
John M. Chamberlain, professor of botany, of 
the same institution. They had started hunting 
on Christmas eve. 
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New Publications. 


THE Grizzty Bear, by William H. Wright. 
Illustrated, cloth, 274 pages, $1.50 net. New 
York, Charles Scribner’s Sons. 

This is the narrative of a hunter-naturalist, 
who deals with a single animal as he has found 
it in the Western mountains. It is the best book 
that has ever been written about any of the 
bears—one of the best books that has ever been 
written, from the popular standpoint, about a 
single species of animal. It deserves far more 
extended notice than it can receive here and will 
be read carefully and thoughtfully by naturalists 
and big-game hunters who may learn 
much from it, 

Mr. Wright divides his book into 
three parts, each of which possesses a 
special interest. In the first part he 
gives briefly his own history, tells the 
story of Lewis and Clark and some 
later explorers, and of James Capen 
Adams, the well-known “Grizzly 
Adams” of our boyhood days. All 
this, of course, with special reference 
to the grizzly bear. The second part 
deals with Mr. Wright’s experiences 
and adventures, is full of hunting lore, 
tells of the first grizzly he killed, of 
the celebrated feat of killing five in 
five shots, and the more extraordinary 
one of killing a grizzly bear with a 
jack knife, as well as of photographing 
bears. The third part deals with the 
character and habits of the grizzly, and 
these chapters—especially the one on 
Food and Feeding and the one on 
Fierceness—are particularly well worth 
reading and pondering. 

Mr. Wright gives experiences—the 
things he did and saw—but he is wisely 
slow to generalize from them. Rarely 
he states that bears do not act in cer- 
tain ways, but he is everywhere so cau- 
tious that we understand clearly that 
when he makes such a general state- 
ment he means that the bears do not 
so act in the region where he has seen 
them. He especially warns hunter and 
naturalist alike to be careful how they 
generalize from local observations. 

To our mind the most interesting— 
one might almost say the most aston- 
ishing—thing about this book is the 
way in which it agrees with and confirms ob- 
servations made by other men whose observa- 
tions, if not so extended as those of Mr. Wright, 
have been not less careful. 

The local differences of habit in these bears 
are very fully treated by Mr. Wright, but can 
only be alluded to here. In the Clear Water 
country in Idaho the bear’s first food after he 
comes out in spring is the early grass on the 
southern slopes, then he fishes for salmon on 
the first run, hunts mice and insects until berries 
are ripe, then turns to the autumn run of sal- 
mon. Only a few hundred miles away in 
Northern Wyoming the grizzly feeds largely on 
the’ carcasses of wild game which dies during 
the winter, but does not greatly indulge in roots, 
grass and fish. : 

In the Kootenai and Selkirk Mountain coun- 
try not one grizzly in a hundred will touch 
a carcass, though in autumn they dig out ground 


squirrels and whistlers, and work at this so 
much that they wear their claws down till they 
are no longer than those of the black bear. In 
certain localities particular plants form a large 
part of their food. 

While, so far as Mr. Wright’s observations go, 
the grizzly does not hunt for wild game, it is 
the fact that thirty or forty years ago in the 
plains country the grizzly did hunt for and killed 
large wild animals such as buffalo afid elk. This 
perhaps we do not know from the testimony of 
white men, but we do know it from the testi- 
mony of Indian eye witnesses whose good faith 
and carefulness of observations may not be 





GRIZZLY ADAMS. 
Reproduced from Life by T, H. Hittel. 


doubted. ‘he grizzly’s diet was mixed in that 
region and a part of the summer was devoted 
to the digging of pomme blanche (Psoralea) and 
artichokes (Helianthus). For berries, of course, 
they were always ready, and the cowboys of the 
early cattle days in Montana always expected 
to rope an occasional grizzly bear on the round- 
up, the bears being then at the edge of the foot- 
hills gathering berries and digging various 
roots. 

Mr. Wright’s volume must be a part of the 
library of every big-game hunter. Besides what 
it tells about our largest and most dangerous 
game, animal it may form a model for other 
writers of books on popular natural history, for 
it is simple, direct, deals with fact and lets 
theories largely alone. It is a good book. 

It is illustrated by about twenty-four photo- 
graphs of bears, but not all of these pictures are 
equally interesting. - 


A Turkey Hunt. 


Camp Srtorsensurc, P. I., Nov. 30.—Editor 
Forest and Stream: In 1896 we were stationed 
at Fort Apache, Arizona, in the heart of the 
White Mountain Indian Reservation. One 
morning, eight days before Thanksgiving Day, 
I said to my bunkie, “Chimmie, let’s go hunt- 
ing for seven days.” 

“All right,” said he, so we requested the 
Colonel to give us permission. .When this had 
been granted, we took our kits and horses and 
one pack mule from the troop and started for 
Willow Creek, twenty miles southeast of the 
post, arriving there that evening and go- 
ing into camp. 

The first and second days we scouted 
the foothills for deer. We did not see 
a flag, but saw many turkey signs. On 
the third day, about 4 Pp. m. I happened 
to look toward a mesa 200 yards in 
front of us, and saw three or four dark 
objects bobbing up in the grass. I asked 
Jimmie if he thought they were turkeys, 
and just then they disappeared. I told 
Jimmie to follow them around a hog- 
back covered with scrub oak and cedars, 
and that I would stay in the hollow 
among the tall pines. 


mie shoot and then the turkeys began to 
run and fly about me like a lot of grass- 
hoppers, and I went to pieces. I got as 
bad a case of buck fever as any man 
ever had. I was armed with a .3o cali- 
ber army rifle with six cartridges in 
chamber and magazine. These were 
soon gone, and I forgot that I had any 
more, so [ tried to knock them down 
as they flew past me. I got none, but 
I broke one’s wing, and tried to run 
him down, but had to give it up. 

Jimmie came around in a few minutes 
and wanted to know how many I got. 
He said he did not have much of a 
chance; he had to take cover, as my 
promiscuous shooting had trimmed the 
brush all around him. We sat down 
and were talking the matter over, when 
the turkeys began calling all around us 
in the brush and grass, and -pfetty soon 
they began flying into the pines to roost, 
as it was nearing sunset by that time. 
We concealed ourselves. under some 
bushes and began picking them off. We had 
about three miles to go to camp over rough 
country, so we decided that three apiece were 
all we wanted to carry. 

In conclusion I want to mention an acci- 
dental shot made by myself a couple of days 
later. We left camp about 2 A. M., thinking 
that we could get a turkey or two before they 
left their roosts, but we did aot understand 
that kind of hunting, and as we went down 
the draw the turkeys flew out before we could 
get a shot. At last I got disgusted, and for a 
joke I looked up in a pine and said, “Chimmie, 
look at that turkey,” firing my rifle at the same 
time. As I did not sight or expect to hit any- 
thing, imagine my surprise when the largest 
turkey we had seen came tumbling down. 

Seven days slipped by all too fast, and we 
arrived the evening before Thanksgiving with 
our turkeys. O.iver ENocus. 


In about thirty minutes I heard Jim- ° 
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The Big Fellow. 


CouLp wnagrarian city travelers, glancing 
down from smoke and cinder-begrimed car 
windows upon the sleepy little village of Rich- 
mondville, nestling in a picturesque defile of 
rugged foot hills, have stepped into the Farmer 
House on a summer night they would have 
ercountered a nondescript crowd of villagers 
enthroned in the comfortable chairs on the 
broad porch, or, perchance, should the air be 
tinted with the first chill of fall, clustered 
around a box-stove occupying the center of a 
low-ceiled room that commanded a view of the 
town’s business center. 

One Saturday night shortly after the close of 
the haying season, all the local fishermen, from 
Uncle Billy Johnson, the dean, to Bill Jones’ 
hired man, the newest convert, were present 
at Fat Art’s, excepting John Stanton, the vil- 
lage oracle. The air was pungent with pipe 
smoke. An undercurrent of suppressed excite- 
ment permeated the room. The expression of 
the men’s faces told plainly that a heated argu- 
ment had been in progress over something of 
more than passing interest. 

Suddenly John Stanton strode into the room. 
His entrance was the signal for a confused 
scraping of chairs that was quickly smothered 
by vociferous greetings. 

“Yes, siree! I caught a whopper!” he ex- 
claimed. “Now, Bub,” he cautioned, laying a 
restraining hand on Uncle Billy’s shoulder be- 
fore that veteran could utter the question trem- 
bling on his lips, “just be patient a minit. 
Somebody pass me one of those sticks Art 
calls matches,” he commanded, deliberately 
pausing to fill his corncob. Striking the proffered 
match he lighted the pipe, and drawing a chair 
forward so as to conveniently elevate his feet 
to the stove top, launched into the narrative. 

“The morning after Hez Hogeboom swapped 
that ugly Holstein heifer he bought over to 
Ad. Lape’s auction along with a lot of dom- 
inick hens and missalany truck for Hile War- 
ner’s spotted kicking mule, I was going up the 
creek to do a little shingling I’d been promis- 
ing Vessy Thomas to ’tend to since early in 
the spring. It ‘was nice and cool and I was 
stepping right along, figuring that Vessy would 
be some surprised to see me and hoping he 
would have the scaffold poles and shingles 
ready so I could get right to work, ’cause I 
wanted to get back and hoe my potatoes before 
cark. I’d been keeping an eye on the creek 
purty much all the way, but approaching Fel- 
ter’s Hole, I turned into the lot to avoid the 
bushes and hadn’t gone five rods before I heard 
something strike the water that sounded to me 
like a good-sized trout. ‘By gee,’ thinks I, 
‘maby there’s an old lunker hogging that hole, 
and that accounts for nothing but suckers being 
caught out of it for a long time back.’ I 
crawled close to the bluff’s edge and peered 
cown. The water was as smooth as that stove 
top, and for half an hour I lay quiet, the mos- 
quitoes biting just often enough to keep me 


awake and itchin’, and not a ripple, not even 
a black whirligig darting around in the sun- 
light, disturbed its surface. After a while I 
snapped a couple of green bugs on to the water, 
hoping they would attract attention, and had 
the satisfaction of seeing them float peacefully 
down the stream. When a big flyin’ grasshop- 
per accidentally dropped into the water and 
kicked himself ashore without producing a rise 
I concluded that a prowling muskrat might 
have made the sound I heard, although signs of 
rat work were about as scarce as free lunch 
around Fat Art’s hotel.” 

“*You’d come out in the spring as fat as a 
fall b’ar if I provided victuals as well as stove- 
wood and chairs,” interrupted Fat Art. A 
roar of laughter greeted his quick retort, and 
Stant, grinning broadly, relighted his pipe and 
continued: 

“As I was on the point of leaving, the biggest 
trout I’d seen in a dog’s age leaped three feet 
in the air and struck the water with a thun- 
derin’ splash. From that minute I had only 
one ambition in life,-and that was to hook the 
big fellow. By gee, he was the king of trout 
and I was so sure of ketchin’ him that very 
day that I would have cheerfully fished until 
sundown on crutches and with a bile in the 
palm of each hand at that. Hot-footing it 
home, I rushed into the house, got my tackle 
and returned to Feltet’s Hole, circling up 
through Frayer’s woods and down over the 
Pierce farm so it any of the boys should chance 
to see me they would not be suspicious and 
keep an eye on my movements. As long as 
daylight lasted I whipped away, perfectly con- 
fident the next cast would bring a strike, but 
the last one proved exactly equal to the first, 
so far as results were concerned. 

“Twenty years of fishing has taught me the 
bigger the trout the more peculiar he is apt to 
be. Because a big trout refuses to take a yal- 
ler hackle on a lowery day hain’t no sign they 
are not on the rise or that a coachman wouldn’t 
fetch a strike. I have seen trout absolutely 
refuse to take flies of any.description and jump 


two and three in a bunch at any old kind of a 


beetle, then in less than an hour refuse any- 
thing but fuzzy worms. I remember fishing 
with Fat Art over on Kenhugara Creek and 
never getting a strike for five whole days. We 
knew there was big ones in the stream near 
camp because we could hear them leap nights, 
but although we fished hard we didn’t seem to 
hit the right thing in bait, and when it come 
along Friday and we hadn’t a fin to show, we 
were purty blue. Then Art shot a rabbit and 
in the morning, when I Was getting it ready for 
a quick meal, when we returned to camp he 
baited a chunk of the raw meat on to a hook 
and cast into the creek. In a minute less than 
a jeffy he had a pounder hooked and landed 
and I was carving off a hind leg, for bait. It 
seemed that raw rabbit was something they had 
been hankering for quite a spell, and we took 
fifty that averaged a pound apiece before we 
left for home. 
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“That little experience taught me a lesson, 
and right up to haying time I kept after this 
one more or less steady. Many a morning 
when I should have been in bed I sneaked over 
to Felter’s Hole and fished. As soon as the 
last whisp of my hay was in the barn I started 
right over again, offering him the same old 
feathered contraptions, and it wasn’t more than 
a couple of weeks before I had tried purty 
much the whole bait category, fake and natural, 


and was at the end of my rope for something 
new and attractive. 


“Last Sunday morning I rolled out of bed °* 


with that darned trout uppermost in my mind, 
as usual, and as soon as I could swaller break- 
fast, went out to the barn and set down on a 
bushel measure and began to whittle, because 
T had to do something to keep from going fish- 
ing. If I’d dropped my knife into my pocket 
all bets would have been off, Sunday or no 
Sunday. I’d spoiled a splendid piece of six- 
foot pine which Hanner had been treasuring 
for a shelf in the summer kitchen -when she 
come out and see what I had done. 

“John Stanton,’ says she, putting her- arms 
akimbo and giving me one of them scornful 
looks, ‘I wish to goodness youwould cunger 


up some contrivance to ketch that trout and , 


get him eat, ’cause you hain’t had the sense of 
a ham string for two hull months,’ and gather- 
ing up her skirts, she flounced into the house 
in a way that made me feel like a small hair in 
the butter. 

“By gum! she give me an idea, and acting on 
it I set right to work constructing a couple of 
flies. If any of you fellers think it’s easy to 
take a wad of horse hair, a bunch of duck feath- 
ers and a couple of hooks and carpenter some- 
thing that looks natural enough to be deceiv- 
ing, try it. When I completed two I took them 
in and showed them to Hanner as a sort of a 
peace offering, and she said they looked to her 
a good deal like a Gila monster she had been 
reading about in a newspaper. After I had 
give them a coat of bacon grease they reminded 
me so much of them lean razor backs that’s 
allus hanging around the lilac bushes in Jim 


‘ Davis’ front yard that I concluded to call them 


spotted hogs. 

“Well, before sunup the next morning I was 
over to Felter’s Hole ready to put my spotted 
hogs to the test. I crawled into the bushes 
near the upper end of the pool, and making a 
difficult cast, dropped one of the things into 
the water near the outlet. The instant it struck 
the big fellow seized it. Up and down the pool 
he plunged, darting from side to side and leap- 
ing high into the air. For a time he fought 
hard and then plunged down stream. When 
I gave him the butt he soared through the air 
and landed on the brink of the outlet in shal- 
low water. I slid neck deep into the pool and 
worked my way along the bank, reeling in line, 
and succeeded in getting my fingers in his gills 
before he could flop back into deep water. Then 
I made tracks for home.” 


Cart ScHurz SHAFER. 
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Fishing and Spearing. 


MINNEAPOLIS, Minn., Dec. 17.—Editor Forest 
and Stream: Now that winter has closed’ the 
lakes in its icy bonds, the winter fisherman hur- 
ries forth to try his luck. More fish are taken 
in the winter season than in all the other months 
put together. Licenses for spearing fish through 
the ice and using a fish house can now be pro- 
cured, and already enthusiasts are making ready 
for their sport. These licenses cost one dollar 
and are good until the ice breaks up, and the 
fish begin to spawn in the early spring. Armed 
with this authority the fisher puts up his house 
and settles down to many a day of sport. Gen- 
erally the fish caught are used for home con- 
sumption, but many séll their catch at good 
prices. No license is necessary to fish through 
the ice without a house. If one has a house 
he is comfortable enough, for in most cases the 
fisher provides himself with a stove and is 
warm even on the coldest day. When work is 
stack the fish house occupies his time. 

These fish houses are generally odd affairs ard 
some look as though youngsters had made them. 
As a rule they are made of tarred paper and in 
the shape of the redman’s wigwam, while others 
are but rude shelters covered with snow with 
water thrown over it so it will freeze solid. 
Some are four-cornered and neatly made. In 
the northern part of the State the homesteaders 
make houses out of pine and balsam boughs. 
The fish house is set on the ice in a locality 
where fish are known to frequent. The dyed- 
in-the-wool fisherman knows before hand and 
has no trouble to locate a place that is likely to 
yield a good supply. The amateur must spend 
some time in studying the habits of the fish and 
before the winter is over he knows the lake 
like a book. . Usually in the deep water off some 
point of land the fish may be found in great 
numbers. Thus when the fish house is up and 
all the places where light can filter through are 
closed up, the fisher devotes his time to luring 
the pickerel and his associates. For this pur- 
pose a four-pronged spear with a short handle, 
to which is attached a heavy line, comes into 
play. The prongs have been filed down sharp 
enough to penetrate a fish at the slightest jab. 
If minnows are procurable the man_behind the 
spear is lucky.. Generally a wooden minnow is 
the best, but if these are not obtainable one is 
carved out of wood as a substitute. This min- 
now is manipulated in the water up and down 
and the fish soon flock to the hole. Then the 
minnow is carefully drawn up and the fisher 
jabs down in the water with lightning quickness. 


. Nine out of ten times the expert pulls the spear 


out with a victim impaled, but the amateur is 
not generally so lucky. He must be content with 
half as many. After an hour or so the fish be- 
come shy of the silent death that falls like a 
thunder bolt, and despite their natural curiosity, 
keep at a safe distance and content themselves 
with watching the little minnow bobbing up and 
down. ’ 

Old fishers say the pickerel are easier caught 
in the early morning and late afternoon, but at 
noon they can also be taken. On a cloudy day 
they appear in greater numbers and on some 
days they are not to be seen. Thus the spear- 
ing is kept at an average. 

Fishing with line and hook furnishes a pas- 
time for winter sport that cannot be rivalled. 


With no license necessary the fisher can pursue 
his sport unmolested. Minnows are used with 
splendid success. Some who cannot get live 
bait content themselves with pieces of pork rind 
cut to look like a minnow. With such a lure 
success is uncertain. Minnows of the dogfish 
or buffalo species may be found in swamps, and 
in the creeks a net may be inserted through an 
aperture in the ice and the fish driven down 
into it. Croppies bite with great avidity during 
the winter. They run in size as big as the hand 
and up to a pound and a half in weight. The 
minnow is hooked through the back. These dog- 
fish and buffalo minnows are a mystery. Hardly 
a pond but that holds millions of them. How 
they get into these ponds is unknown. In the 
winter these minnows may be caught in old 
muskrat houses that have been deserted. . 

Croppies must be fished for in water of a 
depth of thirty feet. It seems that above that 
depth they do not bite nearly so good, for be it 
known that croppies will not go out of their 
course to seize a bait. They swim in a line and 
if the bait comes to that depth then you are 
certain of getting them, for they bite quick and 
with a certainty. A cork tied on helps. Inex- 
perienced fishers wait until the cork goes under, 
but the other fellow pulls up quickly when the 
cork begins to wiggle. In the former case the 
fish bares the hook and in the latter you catch 
him in the act. What is so joyful-as to pull up 
a croppie? Lying sidewise he whirls around 
and around and you are certain you have the 
biggest fish in the lake till you see his silver 
sides. Thrown out on the snow, they curl up 
till the tail meets the head and they seem to 
freeze solid, but when brought to the heat they 
revive and are as active as ever. A more de- 
licious dish in the winter time cannot be named. 
The flesh is sweet and savory. Fried in butter 
with some additional fixing they are served to 
you crisp and brown and—but I will not tempt 
you. Perhaps you know what is what. 

* Ropert Pace LINCOLN. 


The Cholera Banks. 


I’ve fished zround the Romer Shoal, 
l’ve fished there at the Hook, 

The Mussel Reds have been my goal, 
I know them like a book. 

I’ve fished aboard of every ship, 
For bluefish trolled.a line, 

But now the wind begins to nip— 
The Cholera Banks for mine. 


I’ve fished the Seventeen Fathom Bank, 
I’ve fished at Rocky Hill, , 
Perhaps I am a fishing crank, . 
I keep right at it still. 
But now the summer’s over and 
The cod are fat and fine, 
At sea, almost out of sight of land— 
The Cholera Banks for mine. 


I’ve fished the Farms, as well you know, 
Sometimes I made a haul, 

Sometimes for bait I blew my dough, 
Result—a small bergall. ° 

But over such misfortunes, boys, 
*Tis useless to repine, 

So look ahead to coming joys— 
The Cholera Banks for mine. 


I’ve sailed away on Sunday morn 
Aboard the Sally Ann, 

And, mates, as true as you are born, 
I was an “also ran.” 

To land a codfish now I hope 
And on it hope to dine, 

I guess I’ve got the proper dope— 
The Cholera Banks for mine. 


So please to call me early, 
For it won’t do to be ‘late, 
And out of the hurly burly, 
For a day, at any rate. 
With a friend. or two sogjolly 
We will roll upon the brine, 
All aboard the Bouncing Polly— 
The Cholera Banks for mine. s 
, —New York Press. 


Tuna Club Prizes. 


L. P. Streerer, secretary of the Tuna Club, 
has sent us a list of winners and trophies offered 
in the eleventh annual sea angling tournament 
of the Tuna Club of Santa Catalina Island, 
California. The season opened May 1 and closed 
with September. The list of trophies awarded 
follows: 

For the largest tuna of season over one hun- 
dred pounds—Banning cup. Montgomery cup. 
Tuna Club medal. Won by P. S. O’Mara, Salt 
Lake City, Utah. Weight of fish, 153 pounds. 

For first tuna of seasoif over one hundred 
pounds—J. E. Pflueger, prize reel. Won by A. 
C. Brode, Los Angeles, Cal. Weight of fish, 126 
pounds. 

For smallest tuna of season—Holder cup. Won 
by A. W. Hooper, Boston, Mass. Weight of 
fish, 68 pounds. 

For largest black sea bass of season—Rider- 
Macomber medal. Won by R. C. Baird, San 
Francisco, Cal. Weight of fish, 394 pounds. 

For largest swordfish of season — Ho‘der 
swordfish cup. Won by C. G. Conn, Elkhart, 
Ind. Weight of fish, 339 pounds. — 

For largest yellowtail of season—*John F. 
Francis medal. *Eddy light tackle cup. Won 
by C. E. Ellis, Spokane, Wash. Weight of fish, 
48% pounds. 

For largest yellowtail of season caught by a 
lady—*Nordlinger ladies’ cup. Won by Mrs. H. 
W. Robinson, Los Angeles, Cal. Weight of fish, 
4334 pounds. Souvenir cup to winner. 

For largest albacore of season over forty 
pounds—*Streeter medal. Won by S. A. Guy, 
Shreveport, La. Weight of fish, 4334 pounds. 

For boatman of angler taking largest yellow- 
tail in Catalina waters—*Baker prize kodak. 
Won by William Matthews, Avalon, Cal. 

For largest game fish caught on lightest tackle 
—Shaver prize rod. Won by A. L. Beebe, Port- 
land, Ore. White sea bass; weight, 4634 pounds; 
caught on three-six tackle. 


FOR FISH TAKEN OFF CATALINA ISLAND. 

List of winners and trophies offered by the 
Catalina Light Tackle Club: 

For largest yellowtail of season—Gold medal- 
lion. Won by C. E. Ellis, Spokane, Wash. 
Weight, 4834 pounds. 

For second largest yellowtail of season—Silver 
medallion. Won by F. L. Norris, Kansas City, 
Mo. Weight, 4034 pouhds. 

For third largest yellowtail of season—Bronze 
medallion. Won by W. A. Rogers, Los Angeles, 
Cal. Weight, 3814 pounds. 

For largest white sea bass of season—}Silver 
medallion, Won by A. L. Beebe, Portland, Ore. 
Weight, 4634 pounds. 


For second largest white sea bass of season— 


Bronze medallion. Won by B. B. Atterbury, 
Pasadena, Cal. Weight, 4034 pounds. 

For largest albacore of season—fSilver medal- 
lion. Won by S. A. Guy, Shreveport, La. 
Weight, 4334 pounds. 

For second largest albacore of season—Bronze 
medallion. Won by L. Azarian, New York. 
Weight, 40 pounds. 


FOR FISH TAKEN OFF CLEMENTE ISLAND. 

For largest yellowtail of season—Gold medal- 
lion. Won by W. G. Campbell, Long Beach, 
Cal. Weight, 4734 pounds. 


*Light tackle competition, ‘ 
*+No fish taken of gold button size. 
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For second largest yellowtail of season—Silver 
medallion. Won by R. C. Manley, Lawrence, 
Kan. Weight, 44% pounds. 

For third largest yellowtail of season—Bronze 
medallion. Won by A. W. Hooper, Boston, Mass. 
Weight, 4334 pounds. 

For largest gold button fish of season—Eddy 
cup. Won by C. E. Ellis, Spokane, Wash. 
Weight, 4834 pounds. 

For largest yellowtail of season—Gillis dia- 
mond medal. Western Hardware & Arms Co. 
cup. Hunt prize. Won by C. E. Ellis, Spokane, 
Wash. Weight, 4834 pounds. 

For largest yellowtail of season caught by 
lady—Burns cup. Dyas-Cline pennant. Won by 
Mrs, H. W. Robinson, Los Angeles, Cal. Weight, 
4334 pounds. 

For largest albacore of season—Whitley Co. 
gold medal. Hoegee Co. cup. Catalina Novelty 
Co. prize. Won by S. A. Guy, Shreveport, La. 
Weight, 4334 pounds. 

For largest albacore of season caught by lady 
—Montgomery Bros. cup. Souvenir cup to win- 
ner. Won by Mrs. O. A. Stack, Los Angeles, 
Cal. Weight, 3134 pounds. 

For largest white sea bass of season—Potter 
gold medal. Nordlinger & Sons cup. Won by 
A. L. Beebe, Portland, Ore. Weight, 4634 
pounds. 

For largest fish of season (including black sea 
bass)—Brewster gold medal. Catalina Novelty 
Co. prize. Won by B. B. Atterbury, Pasadena, 
Cal. Fish, black sea bass;; weight, 270 pounds. 


BOATMEN’S PRIZES. 

For boatman bringing in most new members 
—Potter-Streeter cup. Won by Chappie. Sou- 
venir cup to winner. 

For boatman of angler catching largest yel- 
lowtail. Prize presented by club. Won by W. 
B. Matthews. 

For boatman of angler catching largest white 
sea bass—Prize presented by club. Won by T 
Gray. 

CATALINA THREE-SIX CLUB. 

Tackle specifications: Rod, 6 feet; ‘weight, 6 
ounces ; line, six-thread; (butt, 12 inches). Tuna 
Club rules: First degree, 18 pounds; second 
degree, 24 pounds; third degree, 30 pounds. 
Total number anglers qualifying during season 
of 1900, sixty-six; first degree, thirty-seven; sec- 
ond degree, eighteen; third degree, eleven. 


CUPS AND PRIZES. 

Potter and Three-Six Cup.—The names of the 
anglers catching the three largest fish of the 
season in Catalina waters engraved on cup each 
season; these names for 1909: T. McD. Potter; 
weight, 36 pounds. A. K. Goodwin; weight, 3434 
pounds. Mrs. P. S. O’Mara; weight, 33 pounds. 


POTTER-STREETER BOATMEN’S PRIZES. 
Cup for boatman qualifying most men. Won 
by Chappie. 
Cups for boatmen of anglers catching two 


largest fish. Won by Percy Neale and Chas. A. 
Fisher. 


Tuna catches for the season: 
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_SUMMARY, 


Total number taken during season, sixty-five. 
Number over 100 pounds, sixty-two. 

Average weight, 118.2 pounds. 

Largest, 153 pounds. 

Smallest, 68 pounds. 

Number of blue buttons issued, twenty-eight. 


SWORDFISH CATCHES, 


Pounds. 
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Average weight, 184.8 pounds. 





Fishing in California. 

San Francisco, Cal., Dec. 27—Editor Forest 
and Stream: The last two Sundays have been 
sufficiently favorable to bring out a large num- 
ber of anglers to the coast streams near San 
Francisco after striped bass and steelhead. Two 
weeks ago the favorite tidewater streams showed 
too much effect from the recent rains, being full 
of* mud and débris, and very few fish were 
caught, though some of very fair size were 
landed. Joe Harding hooked a 38-pound bass 
at the Wingo slough, landing it after a sharp 
tussle of thirty ‘minutes, but the others who 
fished there got small catches and none of im- 
portant size. Sport was better at San Antonio, 
where one 34-pounder was caught, and several 
anglers took a gootfly number of large fish. 
San Antonio seems to be about the best place 
for bass within easy reach of the city this win- 
ter. Owing to the heavy early rains the catfish 
are beginning to appear in the favorite striped 
bass streams, and are expected to interfere with 
sport considerably from now on. 

Last Sunday there was some good steelhead 
fishing in Paper Mill Creek and around Point 
Reyes, though there were only about twenty of 
the San Francisco anglers in that vicinity. With 
steelheads coming up in large numbers and show- 


ing general willingness to strike, the sport in 
Paper Mill is better than at any time since last 
summer. Bass, however, seem rather hard to 
catch on that stream. 

Russian River has been too muddy for good 
steelhead fishing since the heavy rain, but con- 


ditions there are improving and some bait fish- 


ing has already been enjoyed. It is expected 
that there will be good spoon fishing there next 
week. The bar is now wide open and fish have 
been coming in at a lively rate. 

C. F. Brandenstein and Sam Wells, well known 
in the local angling fraternity, have been com- 
missioned to secure specimens of many varieties 
of local fish for a public aquarium. They took 
their first lot last week with a seine in Scott’s 
Creek, Santa Clara county, the catch including 
some large silverside salmon and steelhead trout. 
Within the next few weeks they expect to bring 
in specimens of black bass, fresh water perch, 
striped bass, rainbow, brook and the various 
kinds of lake trout found in California. 

A. 2: B. 


Ready to Face the Music. 


Tue old negro shuffled a muddy way dowa 
the street, bearing in one hand a battered guitar 
and in the other a string of little catfish that 
suggested tadpoles. 

“Catch ’em with your banjo, Uncle?” some 
one asked him. The old negro paused. 

“Suh?” he inquired. 

“Catch ’em with music?” said the questioner. 
The old negro held up the tiny string of fish 
soberly. 

“No, Suh,” he said. “Catfish dey bites at 
wuhms. Meat hit’s good, too; yessuh.” 

“What’ll you take for ’em, Uncle?” The old 
negro considered. He weighed the fish in his 
hand, and shifted uneasily about. 

“I’m ’bleeged, Sah,” he said, “yessuh; but I 
cayn’t sell dem fish. No, Suh. De ol’ ’ooman 
she ’speck dem fish foh suppeh.” 

“Well,” said the questioner, “you’ll have time 
to play us something, won’t you?” This time a 
slow, understanding grin spread over the old 
negro’s face. 

He carefully laid down the slimy catfish, and 
seating himself on the curb, swung his guitar 
into position with an ease born of long practice, 
and began tuning it. 

“If only dat ar boy o’ mine’d cum erlong,” he 
said sadly, “he’d play de Frainch hahp—”’ Then 
he suddenly rose to his feet and made a dive 
through a tangle of vehicles, returning dragging 
a grinning young negro by the arm. 

“I got him,” he said triumphantly. 
Frainch hahp, boy.” . 

The two sat upon the curb and played until 
the gathering crowd swarmed over into the 
gutter and a policeman shouldered his way in. 

The old negro took the hint, also a half 
dollar that was handed him. 

“T’ankee, Sah,” he grinned, jerking off his 
shapeless hat. “T’ankee, Suh.” 

“Ma she sen’ me ¢t’ tell yuh yuh’d betteh cum 
home,” said the boy. “She say she bin waitin’ 
long ernuff.” The old negro frowned upon him. 

“Run on home, boy,” he said, sternly; “run 
on home an’ tell dat ’ooman des t’wait foh me. 
I'll be dah when I gets time.” Then as the boy 
moved off he called after him, hurriedly: 

“Tell dat ’ooman I got money. Heah me?”— 
Galveston News. 


“Play dat 











New Yachts for Class Q. 


THERE is every indication now that the racing 
season on Gravesend Bay this year will be 
very good indeed. Early in the fall members 
of the Atlantic Y. Y. C. tried to arrange an 
international race, inviting some British yachts- 
men to come here and race against 8-metre 
yachts built to conform to the requirements of 
the European rule. These efforts were of no 
avail, and those yachtsmen who were ready to 
build 8-metre yachts have now arranged to 
have 25-footers or Class Q yachts. Two for 
this class are now being built by Frank Woods 
at City Island. These are for Hendon Chubb 
and W. A. Barstow, who have owned and raced 
Spider and Soya, respectively, with consider- 
able success. These new boats have been de- 
signed by Clinton H. Crane, who was the de- 
signer of Spider and Soya. 

Others are to be built in this class. It is 
probable that E. F. Luckenback, who raced the 
Class P boat Sue, will have one; F. G. Noble, 
who last year raced Gunda, is thinking of hav- 
ing another, and R. A. Brown, owner of Flor- 
ence, will build if he can sell that yacht. Flor- 
ence is a very fast’ yacht, and it is a matter of 
opinion if she has yet been shown at her best. 
Last year Commodore W. H. Childs had More 
Joy built by Herreshoff. More Joy did not 
make a particularly good showing in her first 
year, but she will be in better shape next sum- 
mer and will make the best of the new ones 
hustle to win. These new boats, with the older 
craft, such as Joy, Princess, Edmee, Capsicum 
and Eleanor, will make one of the best classes 
of the season. 

One thing about this class is that it is not 
one design. The several boats represent dif- 
ferent ideas in design and construction. One- 
design classes do little good for yacht design- 
ing. They may help to develop good sailors 
up to a certain point, because one-design boats 
are practically on even terms when they begin 
to race. To win one skipper must be a little 
more skilful than the others. Then in a class 
of one-design boats much depends on the way 
a boat is kept. In a class of yachts of various 
designs things are different. Clever sailing, of 
course, always counts, and so does the condi- 
tion in which an owner keeps his yacht. Yacht 
racing is a sport that is conducted not only for 
the pleasure owners can get out of the game. 
but to improve the models of yachts, to learn 
more about construction and to enable design- 
ers to study out problems that they are unable 
to do in turning out a class from one set of 
drawings. 


Yacht clubs have agreed on a classification 
dividing yachts into groups or classes. It 
would be much better for the sport generally 
if these clubs would discourage the building of 
special or one-design classes and induce those 
yachtsmen who are willing to build to select 
one of these regular classes. It has been argued 
that often some members of a club wish to 
have a class of yachts of one design, so that 
they may sail a series of club races for some 
special prize for which only club members are 
eligible. There would be nothing harmful in 
this, but why cannot the yachts be designed so 
that they’ are eligible to compete in a regular 
class if the owner should so wish? Racing 
these boats in the regular classes would dem- 
onstrate something and would greatly improve 
the sport. A one-design class is now being 
built for some members of the Larchmont Y. C., 
which is too large for the regular Class S and 
too small for Class R. The promoters of this 
class hoped that members of other clubs would 
build from the same design and so be able to 
arrange inter-club races. Such races would be 
much more interesting had these yachts fitted 


some regular class, and there would then have 
been much more likelihood of arranging inter- 
club races. 

There is another thing that those who build 
yachts should consider. It is much more easy 
to sell a yacht built for a regular class than it 
is to dispose of a yacht of special design. The 
specially-designed yacht will suit only a com- 
parative few, while the yacht that fits a regular 
class will suit many, 


The Sonder Boats. 


THERE seems to be some uncertainty about 
what racing the sonder class will have this year. 
There will, of course, be lots of racing for these 
boats in the regattas of Eastern clubs and on 
Buzzard’s Bay. Several new yachts are being 
built for the season’s sport, and in Eastern 
waters these boats have become very popular. 
The Quincy Cup race will also be for boats of 
this class, as it was last season, and the races 
for this challenge trophy will be sailed off the 
Boston Y. C. house at Hull. 

There has been talk of the Spaniards sending 
two boats of this class here to race against 
American boats. After the races last summer 
with the German boats a cable announcement 
was made that the two Spanish boats had been 
selected. Beyond that the Eastern yachtsmen 
have heard nothing more from Spain and it is 
thought that the political and labor troubles of 
Spain have had much to do with the match not 
being definitely made. 

C. H. W. Foster offered a cup through the 
Corinthian Y. C. of Marblehead for an inter- 
city match. The dividing line was to be Cape 
Cod, and the match was to be between boats 
whose home ports were north and south of the 
Cape. Such a match would be a very interest- 
ing one, but, at the request of the Eastern 
Y. C. chairman, nothing more has been done 
about this match. Last fall, too, the Beverly 
Y. C. appointed a committee to confer with the 
Eastern Y. C. about racing on Buzzard’s Bay, 
but, like the inter-city match, that has been 
held up. 


The Waterways League. 


THe Waterways League of Greater New York 
closed the year with a roll of 800 members, 
belonging to seventy-nine clubs. This league 
was formed on Feb. 22,.1909, by Major Gilman, 
Fred Reid, R. C. Kerr, Commodore Acker, 
Comptroller H. A. Metz, and about twenty 
other members of the Canarsie Yacht. Club. 
The original idea of the league was to bring 
about improvements on the waterways about 
New York and on Long Island Sound by open- 
ing those that had been illegally closed by 
railroad companies and highway bridges and to 
solicit the assistance of the national and civic 
governments in deepening and making safe 
other passages connecting the bays and rivers. 
But the scope of its efforts has since been 
broadened and the organization has taken up 
all public matters, including buoying and light- 
ing waterways and the keeping of the anchor- 
ages and channels clean and wholesome. 

During the past season the league secured 
from the Government six gas buoys for Jamaica 
Bay and Rockaway Inlet; it also secured the 
opening of Twenty-second avenue to Grave- 
send Bay and the reform of the sewer nuisance 
in that locality. It also obtained from the Gov- 
ernment a grant for a preliminary survey of 
Little Hell Gate and the Bronx Kills, looking 
te opening those channels. 

As soon as 1,000 members are enrolled the 
league proposes to have a club room in a cen- 
tral locality for winter meetings and lectures 
similar to the Yachtmen’s Club of Philadelphia. 


Thomas Fleming Day, one of the two honorary 
members of the league, said, when asked his 
opinion of the organization: “It is the best 
thing that has happened for yachting in years. 
It will give the sport power to demand what 
justly belongs to it and which, in the past, we 
have not received from either city or national 
government. This City of New York has done 
almost nothing for its yachtsmen. All other 
sports—golf, autoing, tennis, driving, rowing, 
etc.—have been looked after, but yachting has 
not, to my knowledge, been officially recog- 
nized. With a thousand men, all voters, behind 
a demand, the league will have the power to 
obtain a hearing and to get for yachtsmen what 
justly is theirs: the right to voyage on clean, 
well-buoyed and well-lighted waters, and the 
use of miles of water front for houses and 
anchorages.” 

The officers of the league are: President, 
Edward R. Gilman; Treasurer, Fred Reid; Sec- 
retary, Robert C. Kerr, Jr.; the Commodores of 
clubs enrolled and Vice-Presidents. The annual 
dues of the league are $1, and the Treasurer’s 
address is 581 St. Mark’s avenue, Brooklyn. 


New House for Albany Y. C. 


Tue Albany Y. C. is to have a new house 
built this winter. The new house will be erected 
on the improved State Street Pier and is to 


cost about $20,000. The building is to be of © 


Colonial style. It will be three stories high 
and 36 feet by 85 feet, the longer side running 
nerth and south. The material for the outside 
walls will be tapestried brick and the roofs will 
be gabled on the sides and ends. The east side 
oi the building will extend along the basin dock 
and from the first floor will be the entrance to 
the floats and boats. The front of the building, 
with its Colonial three-story portico, will be 
about twenty feet back from the dock of the 
river. The first floor will be about seven feet 
akove the level of the dock, so there will be no 
danger of flooding from the spring freshets. 
The main entrance, in the north end, will be 
through a wide doorway and vestibule, on one 
side of which will be the cloak room and on 
the other the office. Back of this will be a 
room 32 by 44 feet for 200 lockers. Back of 
the locker room there will be a work room 
where members can repair their boats, the 
steward’s room, and at the extreme south end 
the wash room, where there will be shower 
baths and a room containing the heating and 
vacuum cleaning plant. 

The second floor will be handsomely finished 
with white trimmings. At the head of the stair- 
case will be two retiring rooms and in the cen- 
ter of the floor will be a large assembly hall 
32 by 62 feet, where club dances and receptions 
are to be held. The third floer will be finished 
in mission oak with the old Dutch Inn effect. 
At the north end will be the steward’s room, 
the pantry and kitchen, which will be equipped 
with both coal and gas ranges. The main part 
of the floor will be occupied by the, grill room, 
32 by 44 feet. On one side will be an open fire- 
place and on the other the opening into the 
balcony. This room is large enough for din- 
ners and other club functions, where 150 can be 
seated. A billiard room and a room for the 
Board of Governors will be at the south end. 

The Albany Y. C. was organized in 1873 and 
now has a membership of 300, a motor. boat 
fleet of 150 vessels and a fleet of nearly one 
hundred canoes. Each summer during the past 
few years the club has entertained many yachts- 
men while on their cruises to and from Lake 
Champlain or the Great Lakes by way of the 
Canal. The officers are: Commodore, John E. 
Scopes; Vice-Commodore, Matt McCarty, and 
Fleet Captain, T. J. Fitzgerald, Jr. 
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The End of the Voyage. 
Entering Penobscot Bay. 
The Second Mate and His Mats. 


Down East on a Schooner. 


SaturDAy, Aug. 28.—“In five minutes we 
shall be left to our own mercy,” said Capt. 
Saunders of the schooner Northland as the tug 
ahead was rounding Scotland lightship off 
Sandy Hook and preparing to cast the schooner 
adrift and let the wind blow her where it willed. 
From the time that the Northland had left her 
dock at Black Tom (Communipaw) and passed 
by the Bay Ridge grounds of the Crescent 
Athletic Club at 7:30 A. M., then out through 
the Narrows, the crew had been busy getting 
up sail, and as this job on a modern schooner 
is a mechanical one, it is of interest to cite 
how easily the work is done. 

The first signs of canvas raising were when 
the Captain remarked that the engineer was 
anxious to hoist sail. And the next minute as 
if by magic one of the center sails began to 
rise with not a man of the crew pulling a rope. 
The first and second mates, with whistles in 
their mouths, were watching the rising sail at 
their stations each side of the mast, while 
scattered about the deck were the six sailors, 
two tending turns at the revolving ends of the 
steam hoisting winch, and the others at the 
bits“waiting to belay the halliards as the mates 
piped the signal that the canvas was up. 

From one mast to another the crew, with 
the use of a connecting rope fittingly termed 
a messenger, simply caught the throat and peak 
halliards around the winch ends that projected 
from each side of the forward house and the 
vessel’s canvas wings were run up with no 
hand labor more ‘than the fastening of the 
ropes. The jibs were hoisted two at a time, 
the topsails were set and the sheets of all sails 
were trimmed by steam power. The only bit of 
old-fashioned hand-hauling that was needed at 
all was on swaying down one of the topsail 
ropes (the tack), and in hoisting the fifth 
(outer) jib, which work was too light to require 


FOREST AND STREAM. 


DOWN EAST ON A SCHOONER. 


Shooting the Sun. 
The Officers and Crew. 


- 


the power of the engine. During all of the sail 
hoisting the Captain paced quietly the quarter 
deck, watching keenly the actions of the crew, 
but without a word or sign of command save 


a motion to set the last jib. 


Compare this sail raising on a modern 
schooner with the old-time tales of setting sail 
on a square-rigger when yards and not booms 
were the order of the day, and when captain. 
mates and boatswains roared out their orders 
and stood ready to enforce them with belaying 
pins. And when there was a general scurrying 
and hustling about the decks and rigging tc 
carry out the many commands which came from 
the poop. 

When all sail had been set on the Northland. 
she was close hauled into the light southerly 
wind that she might fetch by Fire Island and 
then stand eastward in her trip to Stockton. 
Maine. The Northland is a four-masted vessel 
of 2,047 tons register, 300 feet long, 47 feet 
beam, about the same size as the famous 
square-rigged ships of the 80's, and, as the 
Captain put it, she was “quite a lump of a 
schooner.”. To drive this great hulk of oak 
and pine, with an estimated weight of 4.000 tons 
when light, and 7,000 tons when loaded, the 
vessel carried 25,000 square feet of canvas di- 
vided into four lower sails, four topsails and 
five jibs. A wind-catching power sufficient to 
give any engineering mind activity in figuring 
out the driving force of the sails according to 
the different wind pressures and the actual force 
cbtained as represented in the speed of the 
vessel. Besides this tremendous wind power 
the Northland was equipped with a so0-horse- 
power gasolene engine, which would drive her 
in calm weather at the rate of four knots an 
hour. Under sails alone she could make as 
high as fourteen knots. At sundown on the 
first day of this trip she had passed Fire Island, 
and as the moon showed her head above the 
waters, the breeze had freshened sufficiently 
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Out at San. 
The Skippe 
The Start Off Liberty Island, 


from the southwest to promise a fair run for 
the night. 

Latitude 40° 25’ N.; longitude 72° 59’. W. 

Sunday, Aug. 29—The weather promise of 
last night was fulfilléd, for the southwest air 
current had driven the schooner along until 
this morning she was off Block Island, on the 
Rhode Island coast, and the breeze was now 
developing into a smoking southwester with 
more or less rain. The prospects were so good 
of passing the dangerous Vineyard Shoals by 
daylight that the Captain put on the auxiliary 
power to make sure. In the afternoon the 
schooner had reached Vineyard Sound with a 
twenty-mile wind coming over the quarter, the 
direction of the sailor’s delight. ; 

The yachts that were beating to the westward 
were under reefed mainsails, but to the North- 
land, this twenty-mile breath of Boreas was 
nothing more than a summer zephyr, enough 
to move the schooner along on a trot. On 
sped the ship, and the skipper stood by the 
wheel to direct a change of course every few 
minutes: in order to dodge the shoals that 
abounded on either side of the narrow channel 
way. The sailing so closely the shores of 
Martha’s Vineyard and the Massachusetts coast 
made the scene most attractive, and just before 
sundown the vessel was abreast Pollock Rip 
lightship off the southern end of Cape Cod, 
and the Captain prepared to wear ship and head 
from the east to the north. 

The maneuver of wearing or jibing a modern 
schooner in a twenty-mile breeze again empha- 
sized the ease with which these big fore and 
afters are handled. The first act was to clew 
up the topsails, that is, gather them into a ball of 
canvas, which was accomplished with the engine 
hauling down on the clew lines. The topsails 
were taken in that they would not catch on the 
mast head stays as the gaffs swung over. The 
next move was to hook the engine onto the 
spanker boom sheet and haul the sail to wind- 
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ward, and then slack off the spanker boom 
tackle as the wind caught the sail on the other 
side. The center sails were more or less 
blanketed by the spanker as the vessel veered 
around from the thrust of the helm, and the 
rest of the sails slowly swung across the deck 
themselves with no power necessary to pull 
over and slack off, or was there any whanging 
of booms as the sails filled and hauled taut the 
sheets. Everything worked aright under the 
guidance of the skipper, who was the complete 
master of the situation. 

When the lower sails were over one man 
had to go up each mast to pass the chain end 
of the topsail sheets over the stay and make 
it fast on the other side. This was the only 
aloft work required, and seemed somewhat 
dangerous,’ as the sailor had scant footing. 
All of the other ropes were hauled in place 
from the deck. As the schooner headed for 
the north the wind began to veer to the east, 
and the prospect was that the rain and cloud 
would disappear, and there would be a clear 
sky and plenty of nature’s motive power on 
the morrow. 

Latitude 41° 20’ N.; longitude 71° 00’ W. 

Monday, Aug. 30.—The Captain’s face was 
glum this morning, for a half gale of a norther 
was sweeping down the Gulf of Maine, and the 
vessel was beating‘into it, heading to the north- 
east several points away from her destination. 
The skipper had looked for a northwester, 
which would have enabled him to have steered 
for Stockton and reach that port in short 
order, but now he must beat into the wind. 
But what a sight it was for the passenger to 
behold the blue ocean whipped into a frenzy 
of white-capped madness with nothing in the 
complete sweep of the circle to mar the fine 
picture. And how delightful to watch from the 
extreme end of the vessel the curves of the sails 
and the motion of the ship as she slanted into 
the gale. From the end of the spanker boom 
to the tip of the jib boom there were four hun- 
dred feet of towering, shivering canvas, each 
sail being wrought into action by nature’s wind. 
As a thing of beauty is a joy forever, so a sail- 
ing vessel is forever a delight to the eye. Sails 
are an inspiration, while a smoke stack is 
ugliness itself. But as man must have a steamer 
to do his bidding—he must of necessity also 
rob the sea of man’s master handiwork of 
strength, grace and beauty, the sailing ship, and 
the sea’s real romances of ropes and rigging 
will then have to give way to the engineers’ 
mathematical calculations of horsepower and 
boilers. It is a satisfaction to know that there 
are still on the American coast sails to look 
upon, be they only yachts and schooners. 

To return to the progress of the schooner 
Northland, she had been blown so far out to 
sea by the norther that the Captain decided to 
tack and stand in shore, and then the passenger 
was giving another treat in schooner tactics, 
to see the bringing around of a great four- 
master. As in jibing, the topsails must be taken 
in first and then the engine was hooked onto 
the foresail and spanker sheet. The Captain 
was at the wheel, mates and sailors about the 
deck. As the skipper sang out, H-a-r-d-a-l-e-e, 
the engine pulled the spanker (last sail) to 
windward, and held the foresail (first sail) to 
leeward. By this action the two extreme 
canvas wings—forward and aft—were placed in 
opposite directions that the wind would blow 
the vessel’s stern one way and bow the other, 
and with the helm hard over and the center 
sails swinging over themselves, the schooner 
— around in two minutes and of the other 
tack. . 


The tacking was done so easily and skilfully 
that a spectator might yearn for the excite- 
ment of tacking aboard a big square-rigger 
when the first command is—Stations! s-q-u-a-r-e 
t-h-e c-r-o0-j-i-c-k y-a-r-d, and then begins the 
fun of hauling the many yards over to catch 
the wind on the other side of the ship, and get- 
ting her round before she misstays. A square- 
riggér of the size of the schooner Northland 
would take twice as long to bring her around 
and would require a crew of thirty officers and 
men, whereas ‘the Northland was readily 


handled with thirteen all told. As this crew 
was representative of the American coasting 
fieet it is of interest to. know the kind of men 
who are now manning our sailing vessels and 
from what corners of the world they come. 

The Captain, Charles H. Saunders, is a com- 
mander of whom any American would be 
proud. A skipper of the type when Yankee 
clippers were found on all the seven seas, and 
the Stars and Stripes was seen in every port. 
He is firm, decisive, commanding at the same 
time good-natured, gentlemanly and courteous. 
A native of Maine, at the age of fifteen he was 
apprentice to a ship bound for China, and he 
has been sailing ever since. It needed only a 
few minutes’ talk with Capt. Saunders to con- 
vince a traveler that life and property at sea 
would be safe in his hands. 

First Mate Leo Maguin hailed from Cali- 
fornia, and was a live mate in every respect, 
taking great pride in his knowledge of seaman- 
ship, and in keeping a vessel spick and span. 
He had sailed among Norwegian sailors for 
such a length of time that he spoke with a 
Scandinavian accent. 


Second Mate, Jack McCoy. Here was the 
sailor of fiction, poetry and the stage. A 
regular, rollicking, roving, happy-go-lucky jack- 
tar who lived neither for yesterday or to-mor- 
row, only for to-day. Jack first saw daylight 
in Newfoundland, and quickly took to the sur- 
rounding ocean. He had sailed on all kinds-of 
ships and under different flags, and could spin 
yarns of all nations. His spare time aboard 
ship was spent in weaving mats, and he was 
therefore known as Jack the Weaver, Jack the 
Rover, and Jack the Sailor, and was also 
blessed with an extra stock of Irish wit. When 
the Northland was out of sight of New York 
and headed for the Maine coast, Jack said she 
was sailing to the United States. 

Two very important officers aboard the vessel 
were the engineers, Davis and Tenny—one in 
charge of the hoisting engine, the other of the 
gasolene. They were two fine sons of Maine. 

The last and not least of the officers were 
the Japanese steward, whose duties begin at 
half past three in the morning, and the cabin 
boy, a Curacoa mulatto, who looked after cabin 
comforts. 


The six foremast hands in the forecastle rep- 
resented England, Sweden and Norway. An 
owner of the vessel, H. E. Ferguson, his son 
Hardy, the writer and a black cat made up the 
ship’s company. 

The good ship and company had worked in 
shore far enough by four o’clock to tack again 
for the northeast, and by sunset the gale had 
blown itself out and the sun went down on the 
western horizon with a glorious tint of crim- 
son just as the moon moved up from the east- 
ern edge of the water with a radiant beam of 
silvery light. For all day from sunrise to sun- 
down the ship had been out of sight of land, 
some 60 miles from the nearest shore. 

Latitude 42° 47’ N.; longitude 69° 1’ W. 

Tuesday, Aug. 31.—During the night the 
Captain had picked up Monhegan light, and at 
daybreak the schooner was off Monhegan 
Island, at the entrance to Penobscot Bay. On 
all sides was the rock-bound coast and rugged 
hills of the State of Maine. Slowly in the 
breeze and genial sunshine the schooner made 
her way to Stockton, the head of the bay, and 
as she entered this port the Captain began 
toking in sail, first clewing and furling the top- 
sails, then lowering the jibs, and finally the 
lower sails, which operation was done by catch- 
ing a turn around the bits and then slacking 
off by hand. No engine power required for 
the first time on the trip. Enough sail was 
left to make the dock with the aid of the auxil- 
iary power, and when almost abreast of the 
wharf the last bit of sail was taken in and the 
vessel brought around with a great sweep. 
The anchor was dropped, a line run to the 
shore, and in another ‘half hour, at 3:30 P. M., 
the big schooner had been warped to her berth 
and made fast, ready to unload her cargo of 
cement and then take aboard for transporta- 
tion to New York several thousand tons of 
paper made from Maine’s spruce forests. 


ARTHUR BINNEY 


(Formerly STEWART & BINNEY) 


Naval Architect and Yacht Broker 
Mason Building, Kilby Street, BOSTON, MASS. 
Cable Address, “* Designer,” Boston 


COX @ STEVENS 


Yacht Brokers and Naval Architects 


15 William Street, - New York 
Telephones 1375 and 1376 Broad 


Canoe and Boat Building. 


A Complete Manual for Amateurs. Containing plain 
and comprehensive directions for the construction of 
canoes, rowing and sailing boats and hunting craft. By 
W. P. Stephens. Cloth. Seventh and enlarged edition. 
264 pages. Numerous illustrations and fifty plates in 
envelope. Price, $2.00. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 
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The voyage had lasted but three and a hali 
days—far too short from the viewpoint of the 
passenger, but to the Captain the end of the 
journey meant a few days respite, with a chance 
to eat and sleep without forever having on his 
mind a moving vessel. The passengers, who 
might better be termed invited guests, left the 
ship, with the pleasantest of memories of their 
450-mile schooner sail from New York to 
Stockton, Maine. 

Latitude 44° 27’ N.; longitude 68° 50’ W. 

PaLMER H. LANGDON. 

Mr. Langdon is a member of the Crescent 
Athletic Club. He owns one of the club 
dories, has taken part in many of the club races 
and once sailed his dory from Bay Ridge to 
Watch Hill, quite a long cruise for such a 
small boat. Mr. Langdon is an enthusiast 
though, and goes in for everything in a most 
thorough manner. He wrote the account of 
his trip on the coasting schooner for the club 
magazine, and it was published in The Crescent 
last month. 


Handicap Ocean Racing. 


A NEw trophy has been offered by Commo- 
Gore Clarence A. Martin for ocean racing, and 
it will be known as the Canarsie Y. C. Cup for 
Ocean Racing for 1910. The Still trophy, which 
was for racing over an outside course, was won 
last season by the sloop Cornelia, and Com- 
modore Martin realized that unless some new 
trophy was offered there would be no incentive 
for outside racing this year. A committee has 
been appointed, consisting of Vice-Commodore 
joseph R. Hodgson, Canarsie Y. C.; C. H. 
Green, Bergen Beach Y. C.; Harry Walker, 
Old Mill Y. C.; John P. Levine, Jamaica Bay 
Y. C., and W. H. Wright, Sheepshead Bay 
Y. C., to frame conditions to govern the racing 
for this trophy. Commodore Martin’s ideas are 
that it should be for a series of races over a 
course starting at Rockaway Inlet and going 
to the Ambrose Channel and Scotland Light- 
ship, fourteen and one-half nautical miles. The 
races are to be sailed on the handicap system, 
the handicaps based on the known performance 
of the racers and changed each week. Just 
how many races are to be sailed has not been 
decided. There may be three, five or even 
more. The committee has decided, though, that 
vessels of all rig are eligible to compste and 
that the smallest vessel eligible must not be 
less than 22 feet over all in length. This cup 
should boom ocean racing considerably, and 
yachtsmen who are fond of that kind of racing 
will doubtless be attracted to Jamaica Bay. 


Date Fixed for Motor Boat Race. 


Tue Motor Boat Club of “America has set 
Aug. 20 as the date for the race for the British 
International cup for which British motor boat 
men are to send three representatives. The club 
has formally accepted the challenges and now 
preparations are being made for the defence of 
the trophy. The deed of gift says that the 
course over which the boats are to race must 
be selected by the defending club twenty days 
after the challenge is accepted, but that has not 
yet been done. There seems no reason why 
Huntington should not be chosen again. That 
is the best course for a race of this kind any- 
where in this vicinity. It was praised very 
highly by the visiting British yachtsmen two 
years ago. Efforts, it is understood, are being 
made to make the course off Larchmont. The 
water off Larchmont is not sheltered as it is 
at Huntington, and almost any wind will make 
sea enough there to bother fast motor launches. 
At Huntington only a northwest wind can cause 
any trouble and the wind rarely blows from 
that quarter in August. 

Those who are seriously interested in the de- 
fence of the trophy agree that the boat to win 
must be much faster than Dixie II.. Since that 
boat won two years ago, the British have gone 
ahead with small launches and gasolene engines 
and have been working with the idea that the 
trophy must be captured the next time it is 
raced for. It is rumored that two boats are to 


be built for the defence of the cup. There 
should be many more than two. The chal- 
lengers are going to send three and there should 
be three defenders in the race and those three 
should be selected for a good sized fleet tried 
out in the eliminating races. In the course of 
a week or two the Motor Boat Club will issue 
a circular giving particulars of the races and 
asking yachtsmen to build for the defence of the 
trophy. The club will this year discourage those 
who build simply for advertising purposes, and 
only boats that are really entitled to considera- 
tion will be allowed to compete. 


Pacific Coast News. 


San Francisco, Cal., Dec. 24.—The heavy 
storms early this month seem to have put a 
stop to yachting on San Francisco Bay for the 
winter. Many of the smaller boats have been 
taken out of the water, and the rest will remain 
tied up, according to present plans, until the 
spring season. While some of the local enthu- 
siasts enjoy an occasional spin around the bay 
during the winter months, this season has started 
in with such severe weather that there is likely 
to be little opportunity for anything of the kind 
before the end of March at the earliest. Last 
winter there were a few motor boating events 
on the inland waters of California, but most of 
the motor boats are in winter quarters at pres- 
ent, and so far no plans have been announced 
for events during the next few months. A good 
many of the yachts are now drawn up at the 
various boat yards for overhauling. 

Unable to enjoy their usual sport, the mem-- 
bers of the San Francisco Y. C. took advantage 
of a pleasant day last Sunday to make an “over- 
land cruise’ to Jolly’s Beach, across the hills 
from Sausalito. The jaunt started at 10 o'clock, 
led by Commodore J. R. Hanify, and attended 
by about sixty members and twenty guests. W. 
G. Morrow and Al Hanify acted as chefs, and 
after the walk their repast of bacon and broiled 
steak was highly appreciated. The club has 
planned a number of shore trips and jollifica- 
tions for the winter, including a club dinner at 
the house Jan. 9, ‘an overnight tramp to Muir 
woods in Marin county Jan. 15, and two in- 
formal dances at the club house Jan. 29 and 
Feb. 26. : 

College boating has been given a boost at 
Stanford University by the gift to the boat club 
of all the equipment which had formerly be- 
longed to the entire student body. It is ex- 
pected that a number of rowing regattas will be 
held between the coast colleges next fall. 

To fill in the time of the closed season the Los 
Angeles yachtsmen have started a custom more 
in keeping with their favorite sport than the 
measures resorted to by the San Francisco clubs, 
through the greater warmth of wind and water 
in the south may have something to do with it. 
They are devoting considerable time, when the 
weather permits, to dory sailing, for which the 
outer harbor at San Pedro now offers a favor- 
able opportunity. Under the auspices of the 





South Coast Y. C. races are to be held every: 


Sunday afternoon. and on such holidays as the 
boatmen care to devote to the sport. The fleet 
of dories has heen divided into different classes 
to give facilities for trying out for the cham- 
pionshin, and the season will be divided into 
two halves, the winners of the first and second 
half meeting in a championship race at the close 
of the season to compete for a cup. A. P38: 





Motor Boats in China. 


Motor Boats are in demand in China, ac- 
cording to the report made by Consul-General 
Leo Bergholz, of Canton. This is because of 
the light draft of these boats. and the Chinese 
lave not succeeded in duplicating these boats 
and motors. The questions of electricity and 
petrol consumption are too complex. Ameri- 
can engines at present Have almost a monopoly 
of the market. Both English and German firms 
act as agents for American engines and seem 
to prefer them even in their own motor boats. 
The simplest style of engine consistent with 
efficiency is the most popular with the Chinese, 


as the native engineers do not master the more 
complex. Added to simplicity should be cheap- 
ness, an appeal which Chinese can rarely resist. 
Eventually, owing to the necessity of shallow- 
draft boats to navigate far up to the sources 
of the shallow rivers and in the delta of this 
region, it is predicted that the motor engine 
will come into practical and extensive use. The 
navigation of streams is a very live question 
with Chinese, who have to depend almost en- 
tirely on them for transportation. 


Canoeing. 
A. C. A. 


VicE-COMMODORE THEODOR QUASEBART, of 
the Atlantic Division, has just sent out the fol- 
lowing circular letter to members: 

“A Happy New Year to you and may the 
coming season bring you all the good sport 
you are looking for, and if you stick to. the 
A. C. A. and join us in our doings you are 
bound to have a good time, may you paddle or 
sail a canoe. It is rather early to come for- 
ward at this date with definite plans and infor-, 
mation, but for those who want to spend their 
vacation with us, I deem it wise to give some 
advance tips, 

“The A. C. A. spirit has been well established 
among the Hudson River canoeists, thanks 
to the enthusiasm of my predecessor, but some 
work has still to be done along the Delaware, 
and with this point in view, I am planning a 
cruise for the last week in June (including July 
4th), from Easton down the Delaware, calling 
on our friends at Park Island on the way down 
and winding up with a four to five days’ camp 
on Burlington Island on the Delaware. Here 
the usual Paddling and open Canoe Sailing 
Races and other events are to, be held, while 
it is my intention to run off the Decked Canoe 
Sailing Races during a Labor Day meet at 
Hermit Point on the Hudson. Other cruises 
and events are being planned and you will be 
informed of such in due time. 

“T wish to call your special attention to our 
official organs, Forest AND STREAM and The 
Indian Girl Paddler, the latter one edited by our 
fellow-member, ‘Joe’ Rushton. Both papers are 
only too glad to help the A. C. A. spirit, and 
I ask especially the secretaries and correspond- 
ents of the various clubs to send in reports of 
cruises, camps, lists of officers, etc., to these 
papers. Write for both papers and read them. 
Commodore Charles P. Forbush, in one of his 
appeals, said: ‘Why have an official organ if 
you don’t use it; tell me? If you have any 
suggestions to make, do so and write to me 
and I shall be pleased to take them up.” 

The National Meet will be held on Sugar Isl- 
and, in the St. Lawrence River, Aug. 12 to 26. 


Down the Mississippi in a Canoe.. 


New Orveans, Dec. 29:—Editor Forest and 
Stream: Kiyo Sue Inui, the Japanese student 
and lecturer, who came here in an 18-foot canoe 
from Lake Itasca, at the head of the Missis- 
sippi River, has completed his journey to the 
Gulf and returned to New Orleans. He will 
deliver a lecture at the Y. M. C. A. in this city 
Sunday night on the subject: “The East vs. 
the West.” Mr. Inui says he intends to ship 
his canoe to Japan as a curiosity. He is a 
great adventurer and athlete and states he en- 
joyed his long journey down the river. He 
expects to deliver several illustrated lectures in 
Japan on the United States, especially the Mis- 
sissippi Valley. He has gathered a good deal 
of valuable information about this country. He 
claims to be a graduate of the University of 
Michigan. It has been intimated by some that he 


had a deeper motive for this long trip than 
mere pleasure or the gratification of an eccen- 
tricity, and there are those who believe he will 
file with the government of Japan complete 
reports of the country traversed by him in his 
He traveled by 
F. G. G. 


travels for its information. 
water 3,160 miles. 
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Pick up a U MC Steel Lined Shell and you are 
impressed with its beautiful finish. 
the tough specially waterproofed paper, the 
splendid workmanship, present a beautiful out- 
side appearance. 
And cut one open. 





STEEL LINED SHELLS 


A Steel Band Inside The Paper 


FOREST AND STREAM. 








The brass, 


Inside around the smoke- 


less powder you find a tough band of steel—the 


Steel Lining. 
America. 


The Steel Lining costs you nothing but the safeguard of asking for 


That,is a protection found in no other shell made in 


UMC Steel Lined Shells. 


Your dealer will supply you—if not, please write us. 


U M C Steel Lined Shells won the 5 Blue 
Ribbon Shooting Handicaps of 1909. 


THE UNION METALLIC CARTRIDGE COMPANY, Bridgeport, Conn. 
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Agency: 315 Broadway, New York City 





. Trapshooting. 





If you want your shoot to be announced here 
send a notice like the following: 


Fixtures. 


Jan. 11.—Bergen Beach (L. I.) G. C. L. H. Schorte- 
meier, Sec’y. 

an. 14-16.—Rogers Springs (Tenn.) G. C. 

an. 19.—Jersey City.x—Hudson G. C. : 

an. 24-29—Houston, Tex.—Sunny South Hendicep. 

eb. 8—Bergen Beach (L. I.) G. C. L. H. horte- 
meier, Sec’y. : 

Feb. 12.—Temple, Pa.—Hercules G. C. A. K. Ludwig, 


ec’y. 
Feb. ek Dbieen City, Mo.—R. S. Elliott 


tournament. 

March 8.—Bergen Beach (L. I.) G. C. L. H. Schorte- 
meier, Sec’y. 

April 12.—Bergen Beach (L. I.) G. C. L. H.- Schorte- 
meier, Sec’y. 


May 10.—Bergen Beach (L. I.) G. C. . H. Schorte- 
meier, Sec’y. 


L 
June 14.—Bergen Beach (L. I.) G. C. L, H. 
meier, Sec’y. 


Schorte- 


REGISTERED TOURNAMENTS. 


an. 17-21.—Hamilton ¢Ont.) G.C. H. A. Horning, Sec’y. 
an. 19-22.—Pinehurst Country Club. Leonard Tufts, Pres. 
an. 24-25.—Artisia (N. M.) G. C. Mark A. Corbin, Sec’y. 
eb. 1—Delaware Water Gap (Pa.) G. C. 

Graves, Capt. 

March 8-9.—Holmesburg Junction, Pa.—Keystone Shoot- 
ing League. F. M. mes, ee ; 
March 16-17.—Baltimore, Md.—A. G. Alford Sporting 
Goods Company G, C. Geo. P. Mordecai, Pres. 

May 14—Bethel (Conn.) €.c. .¢, &, Tr Sec’y. 

May 30.—Carrick (Pa.) R. and G.C. C. G. Eaches, Sec’y, 

May 31-June 3.—Cleveland, O.—Ohio State tournament, 
under the auspices of the Cleveland G. C. F. H. 
Wallace, Mer. 


Jos. 


June 24.—Atlantic City, N. J.—New Jersey State tour- 
nament. A. H. Sheppard, Sec’y. 
June 7-9.—Syracuse, N. Y.—New York State Sportsmen’s 
Association tournament. Chas, G. Blandford, Sec’y. 
So 8-9.—Sullivan (Ill.) G. C. Ben Cochran, Sec’y. 
ept. 28-29.—Sullivan (Ill.) G. C. Ben Cochran, Sec’y. 


DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 


The Jersey City Gun Club, of Jersey City, N. J., will 
hold its next shoot on Jan. 16. Hot lunch served gratis 
to every one in attendance. 

ee 

The Cayuga County Gun Club, of Auburn, N. Y., 
Jos, N. Knapp, Secretary, has registered a tournament 
with the Interstate Association. The dates are May 18 
and 19. 

e 


On Jan. 1, at Carlisle, Pa., a six-man team of the 
Carlisle Gun Club defeated a like team of the Mechanics. 
burg Shooting Association with a total of 44 to 37 out 
of a possible 60. 

oe 


The main event of the program provided for the 
Orange, N. J., Gun Club holiday shoot, Jan. 1, had a 
Winchester repeater for a prize. It was won by Dr. 
Charles E. Fleck, who scored 49 out of 50—6 of which 
were allowance. 

R 


In the 10-bird event of the Marcus Hook, Pa., Gun 
Club, Jan. 1, two brothers, Messrs. G. C. arid M. H. 
Tompkins, tied on a full score from the 30yd. mark. 
The tie was shot off at 20 birds, Mr. G. C. Tompkins 
winning by 19 to 17. The defeated contestant scored 23 
straight before missing. 


The Penrose Gun Club, of Philadelphia, held a live- 
bird handicap shcot on Jan. 1, which had twenty con- 
testants. The event was at 15 birds. Messrs. Fisher, 
Holznazle, Patil and Wayne tied on 14 for first, with an 
agreement to shoot off the tie for the trophy at a later 
date, as darkness had supervened at the close of the 
event. 

wv. 


The second leg of the series of contests between th: 
North Caldwell, N. J., Gun Club, and the Passaic County 
Gun Club, Jan. 1, was won by the former. The totals 
were 317 to 308. The contest took place on the North 
Caldwell grounds. The next contest will take place at 
Clifton, N. J., on Jan. 15, on the Passaic County Gun 
Club grounds, 

. ® 


The fourth annual contest at live birds for the trophy 
emblematic of the tri-state championship (Ohio, Indiana 
and Kentucky), took place at Dayton, Ky., on Jan. 1, 
and was won by Geo. Walker, who tied with J. Schreck 
on 25, and won in the shoot-off, 10 to 9. On the first 
day, Dec. 31, F. D. Alkire won in the 50-bird practice 
event with a total of 49 out of 50. 


There was a large attendance at the shoot of the Cres- 
cent Athletic Club on Jan. 1, at the club grounds, Bay 
Ridge! Brooklyn. Mr. J. H. Vanderveer distinguished 
himself by winning four events, in close competition. 
Two of these were respectively the New Year’s trophy 
and the Stake trophy. Mr. F. S. Hyatt scored straight 
alone in the scratch event at 15 targets. Mr. C. A. 
Lockwood won the committee trophy and W. W. Pea- 
body the Palmer trophy. 
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Members of the Huntington Valley Country Club, 
Jenkintown, Pa., held a shoot on Jan. 1, at the annual 
New Year’s Day cup shoot. The cup was won by Mr. 
Walter A. Ross, after a close contest, with a total of 27 
out of a possible 25, of which 15 were allowance. Mr. C. 
Lovering was second with 26, of which 5 was allowance. 
Several sweepstake evénts were shot. 


R 

Mr. W. H. Griffith was high amateur with 172, and 
Mr. Charles A. Mink was second high amateur with 170 
out of 195 at the shoot of the Independent Gun Club, 
at Holmesburg Junction, Pa., Jan. 1. Mink won the 
deer’s head for the longest run, 34. Turkeys were won 
by Messrs. Eames, McCarty, Newcombe, Tansey, Mink, 
Perry, Hinds and Landis. Mr. Lester S. 
high professional with 178; Mr, H. 
was second with 177. 


German was 
Linn Worthington 


Mr. H. Coyle was successful in scoring 10 straight in 
the handicap 10-bird event, held by the Belmont Gun 
Club, near Narberth, Pa., on Jan. 1, thus defeating eight 
contestants. The birds were a good lot. Laughery was 
second with 9, having some hard luck with a severely 
hit bird which went out of bounds. Two $2 miss-and- 
outs were shot, Coyle and Laughery winning the first 
with a score of 4, and Coyle and Deviney winning the 
second with a like score. 


Competition was close in the various events at the 
New York Athletic Club shoot, at Travers Island, New 
York, on New Year’s Day. The-leg on the January 
cup was won by Dr. H. J. Thielman, after shooting off 
a tie with three other contestants. The holiday cup went 
to Mr. P. R. Robinson. Mr. G, F. Pelham, with a full 
score, registered a leg on the Haslin cup, while Mr. O. 
C. Grinnell, Jr., equalled that performance for the 
Westley-Richards gun. Mr. R. Debacher found 21 suf- 
ficient to score a leg on the De Wolfe cup. P. R. 
Robinson again was victor, being first in the contest for 
the Kuchler trophies. 


The third monthly shoot of the Jersey City Gun Club, 
Tan. 18, commencing at 10 o’clock, will have prizes total- 
ing $100 in gold. The program consists of two 100-target 
distance handicap events, high guns, four prizes, $20, 
$15, $10 and $5. The program sets forth the following 
additional information: ‘“‘Mr. Geo, H, Piercy, Jersey 
City; C. W. Billings, of the N. Y. A. C., and L. W. 
Colquitt, of Montclair, will act as the handicap commit- 
tee. The entrance fee for each event will be $3.50. Take 
Plank Road trolley from Pennsylvania Ferry, Jersey 
City, and Broad and Market streets, Newark, direct to 
the grounds. Guns and ammunition shipped express 
prepaid to Walter Brown, 1123 Communipaw avenue, 
Jersey City, will be delivered on the grounds free ot 
charge. All standard loads for sale. 
shoot for targets only at 2 


Professionals may 
cents each. Come early, as 
the days are short, so the program may be completed 


before darkness sets in. J. Lewis is Secretary.” 


BERNARD WATERS. 


The Tri-State Championship Shoot. 


Tue fourth annual, emblematic of the wing shot cham- 
pionship of Ohio, Indiana and Kentucky, open to ama- 
teurs only, was contested for at Dayton, Ky., on the 
grounds of the Northern Kentucky Gun Club, on 
Friday, Dec. 31, and Saturday, Jan. 1. The first day 
was devoted to a 50-bird race, in order to give the boys 
a day of practice. 

The second was the big event, the championship race. 
Two handsome trophies were awarded to the winners. 
The prizes were such as only Kentucky knows how to 
award. 

The weather conditions were fine, as the thermometer 
was hovering around zero for the past few days, and 
the temperature practically moderated to mild spring 
weather for the shoot, 

On the first day there were fourteen entries. On the 
second day, twenty shooters faced the traps. A good 
lunch was served free to all shooters; in fact, true South- 
ern hospitality was dealt out to all, a thing not new to 
the Northern Kentucky Gun Club. The birds were not 
a very good lot. Now and then a fast driver would 
slip out and usually get away. Outside of this, there 
was nothing to brag about. 

F. D. Alkire, of Williamsport, won the 50-bird race 
with 49. He has been shooting a fast clip of late at 
this game, and is icked as a winner in every race. In 
the championship race he lost one early in the game, 
which practically put him out of the running, as noth- 
ing but a straight stood to. win, and there were some 
pretty hard propositions in the game. Walker, Schreck, 
Hammerschmidt, Voris, and Gould, who stood to finish 
straight; Clay and Payne both losing one also early in 
the game. Voris left his 14th slip away, and Gould his 
15th, which put them out of the running. 

Three good ones were still in, Schreck, Walker and 
Hammerschmidt, the latter losing his 16th and 17th, 
putting him out of commission. 

It was Schreck and Walker for it. 


Both were shooting 
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in good form, and both finished up with 25 straight. 


In 
the shoot-off at 10 birds, Walker won by killing straight. 
Schreck, finishing with 9, took his defeat with the best 
of grace and was the first to congratulate his opponent 


and winner. The club can be congratulated on the 
good management of their shoot, which proved so sat- 
isfactory to all who contested in it, as all left with onl 
the kindest words for them and expressing the heed 


that they be with them at the end of 1910 and the start 
of 1911, 


Dec. 31, First Day. 


The pa on the first day called for 50 birds, 
so arranged. as to make four separate events, the entire 
50 birds being event No, 1, the first 25 being event No. 
2; second, No. 3, and the last 10, No. 4. The handi- 
caps ranged from 26 to 33yds. The entrance for the 50 
birds was $10, birds extra. The money was divided 40, 
30, 20, 10 per cent., class shooting. x sterling trophy 
to go to the winner of eyent No. 1, which was won b 
F. D. Alkire, of Williamsport, O., with 49 out of 66, 
his closest competitor being Walker and -Payne, who 
finished up with 48 each. The entrance for event No. 2 
was $10, it being the first 20 birds of the fifty. The 
money in this race was divided 50, 30, 20 per cent., high 
guns. This race was won by Alkire with 20 aaa, 
Event No, 3, the second 20, was shot under the same 
conditions and was won by George Walker with 20 
straight, Alkire losing his last bird, which was a very 
fast driver. The last 10, or event No, 4, shot under the 
same conditions, resulted in a tie; viz., Clay, Voris, 
Alkire, Chamberlain, Holaday, Gould and Payne with 
_ wale kills. The shoot wound up in good time 
or all. 

Event No. 1, 50 birds, $10 entrance, birds extra, four 
moneys, 40, 30, 20, 10 per cent., class shooting: 


BE |: onncékésidicbsbencencens oo aeee 222222222 
2 1222! 
i 2222222221122222202911122 
2221221222122222221102222—48 
PME 50s davndcesstnencetackonue 222121122222111111*212111 
re 1121212120111221222112122—48 
MURNOD . cavcaasincessseunssencunel 11211221222222212%2122911 
112*1112221121 12111221022—47 
Chnsmbbatiete ons cccrvsecesecoasd 222222222%1222201 20222202 
22222222 2222122246 
ae COED > vonccisteenadcmces - -221221%1221222992999 
dl 22.222220222122222022221—46 
an | coche Mek ees weeiioadal 212*2**112121222220°11112 
112*201121011221121211222—45 
ED scp cecsisseactebiaantiek + « -22222%0222222222022*22022 
2221112122222222222991299—45 
CED osiveuncusnscccsaeceiesse 21 0202222222222122222201 
1121201111222101222222211—45 
SP ie ‘scnsnckapesdusdeaceee 1222222%222%2202221222222 
2222222122%%22222292112011—44 
SER .- <iccuewdiesneacaenaseul 20*22222222*02220*222222 
222222 22222% 2229222999999 —43 
WOOD - ci.senscevnsscusbeesel 22102*0222221222212*21221 
2212201222220222222222202—43 
SD. Sivcrdsdesshacobboue 
2222902222022222222202222—42 
IG ids ceushnccsexaves pee 2212212211202021*22201200 


1111212101212101200221101—39 


Event No. 2, 20 birds, $10 entrance, three moneys, 50, 
30, 20 per cent., high guns: 






Yards. 
ID ccsccreewanne m 31 32  22222222202999299292—20 
Le Compte . 31 ..  221221%1291222292922—19 
Walker 30 31 222222222112922992022—19 
White 28 29  1121122122222221 2*21—19 
Payne 29 30 222121122222111111*2—19 
Voris 31 32 2122222112121222220*—18 
SE gehSncenes 29 28  22102022222229221299—18 
Chamberlin >. os 222222222*1222201202—17 
Dameron ....... 29 28  02222222%22292222290—17 
Du Bray ... BS as 1222222%222%22022212—17 
Robbins ... 27 28  2212212211202021%222—17 
Ee wbennee 30 29 22222%0222222222022*—16 
Woodbury 27 26  22102*0222221222212*—16 
PEE: cuvivsesonsboase 31 30 220%22222222%02220*2—14 


No, 3, 20 birds, $10 ers three moneys: 








Walker ... 31 111222229122122212222—9n 
Alkire 33 22222222222222222220—19 
Chamberlai 29 22202222222222222212—19 
Holaday 29 30 22222 2222222222%222—19 
ar seahebs -™ 22022222111212222222—19 
White 29 .. 22211112*11122211211—19 
Payne 30 31 12111112121212011122—19 
Sie CEE cvuvenksncnyen we op 222 222222229022212—18 
WOMEEEY  vnvontessesiaes 26 27 21221221220122222022—1& 
i ME. Sepanvtoatvhvere 27 28  222222222292122**222—18 
{oaes 29 28  22010212122222222229—18 
Toris 31... = 11112112*20112101122—17 
Gould iP es 22202112120111122210—17 
 scconnessincnses 28 27  220222222%0222202222—16 
PD  sctnencivescevuak 27 26 01200111121210121210—15 
Event No. 4, 10 birds, $5 entrance, three moneys, 50, 
30, 20 per cent., high guns: 
WEAEE sbcesscakarcdebsbinesbesscucnsedeten -1121211222—10 
—-D. “Sapdvacnsnwens cebibacicpsscnevsecual 222222222—10 
SCENE. ED oxenscepetenseccicaneocveswvaull 2222221222—10 
PCED) ccusskpeabeonswteber Fencstnaneell 222222222210 
Sy 1 neo idoad céuevbenpebebewetbensbancosvee 2222221222—10 
CRE TE Ve neelecssacunsbuscbchesendtesbitvcet 1222222211—10 
TE [EE atenscghinksaieeunsbkscos nents donate 1222112122—10 
[- RIA TES. ssconvsntecisbodnassepseaoekoue 2222022221— 9 
MTEL TE eiedbc'eedavednethés sapbeessvenGsenen 2221102222— 9 
DE EP aneenesebcccnvenks dassteensepsboeieen 2111221022— 9 
SP TS. Loseususcivesssvesepbadetecessnenl 2222202222— 9 
DPI. UID 355. oss bacpedesepiensaneeneserren 2222222202— 9 
SPL UE anchdnbsunkngnskensendncasaepunte 222211 2011— 9 
DE EB uoctesseetcsones anSuenondnacseucall 1200221101— 7 
Bil CHOU PED “Mnecntacevsncidcbasdsivesvccsesate *2122222*0— 7 


Jan. 1, Second Day. 


The program on the second day called for 25 birds, 
which constituted the tri-state championship race. The 
total entrance in this race was. $36, birds included. Of 


this, $16.25 was the entrance for the 25 birds, $10 for the 
first 15 birds, and $10 for the last 10 birds. The handicaps 
ranged from 29 to 33yds. With the exception of the last 
10 birds, class shooting governed the shoot, the money 
in the big event was divided 40, 30, 20 and 10 per cent., 
the other two events were divided 50, 30 and 20 per cent. 
The result of the shoot was a tie, viz., Schreck and 
Walker with 25 straight kills. It was decided to shoot 
off tie in the special event of 10 birds, which Was made up 
after the regular event was finished. The result of the 
10 birds was the defeat of Schreck, who missed his 
eighth bird. Walker killed straight. A handsome 
outing trophy went to the winner. 

In the 10-bird special the entrance was $5, money 
divided 50, 30 and 20 per cent., class shooting. Ham- 
merschmidt and Walker tied for first with 10 straight, 
five tying for second with 9, and two for third with 8. 

A miss-and-out followed. It was won by Hammer- 
schmidt with 7 straight, Chamberlain and Woodbury 
losing their seventh birds. This event practically wound 
up the shoot, with the exception of a few stragglers who 
came late and shot at a few birds. 

The fourth tri-state live bird championship race came 
to a close very satisfactory to all who attended. The 
scores: 

No, 1, 25 birds, entrance $16.25, birds included, four 
moneys, 40, 30, 20 and 10 per cent., class shooting: 


Yards. 
Walker «. 30 31. 32 








121222222222—25 

SE 

" 24 

24 

12222222222 24 

Se 

21222211201212222211 23 

0211222221201212122122122—23 

2211220212122222222220122—23 

i 01221122121222110*2212121—22 

Holaday , +» «.  2%22222%%2299292222202292—22 

Hammerschmidt 30 31 32 2222222229222990022222220—22 

Dameron ....... a te’ 06 0222220*22222222222222222—22 

ch <nocee bap 28 .. ..  22%1221202122221220211222—22 

OO Rae 28 29 ..  00122222111222%2222222212—22 

Sn Stsesikon 30 31 32 33  2221212221221%2121222*102—22 

eee 30 31 ..  2%22222222292¢221%2229219-29 

Chamberlin .... 30 31 ..  2221220212202*22022222229—91 

Robbins ........ 28 .. .. 10012**022120022012222120—16 
Shoot-off for championship, 10 birds: 

REE, SUE 0ycccnnedhedinch@ivavevecsésechs +» + +2222122222—10 

NEE, OO 20 npennndtintoensecnsesences desea 2222112012— 9 


No. 2, 15 birds, entrance $10, three moneys, 50, 30 and 20 
per cent., class shooting: 





Yards. 

SNE aivcasniow trees asnen 0 31 121 12—15 
IE Snes via ccsncueseee 29 30 31 214222221 li—15 
Hammerschmidt ......... 30 31 32 22—15 

DE tus cccowsGekeseusion anion 29 30 ..  22222222%290222—14 
DE: svekoianSuunauneek 29 30 012211221212221—14 
EEE: cascanbadh ddnsesieed 30 31 32 222212211112201—14 
SM icepinaukeateacaeeen 32 33 222222220222222—14 
SND: acsshscskebebes 27 28 29 —14 
SE Pe ccew nasa banp an seaeeee 27 28 ..  212222112012122—14 
SEMEL: cowassacknoscsnunkss 29 30 31 14 
eS ae 30 31 ..  221122021212222—14 
Pt) buucstesaisnsudabesl 30 31 32  2221212221221*2—14 
rat 28 29 .. 021122222120121—13 
DR Sh kbhaakassbousvenhs 28 .. ..  22%122120212222—13 
ee eee 30 31 .. 2%2222222222292—13 
Chamberlin 30 31 .. 12 
PT: Sasaseusuensoasare 30 29 2%22222%*222222—12 
SED ‘nwscuiktosebadsean Te 6% 0222220*2222222—12 
Se OEE covcesseerssbeses 28 27 28 111222*—12 
PEED -chsnapct eons than 23 27. 10012**02212*02— 8 


No. 3, 10 birds, entrance $5, three moneys, 50, 30, and 
20 per cent., high guns: 


32 2222222222—10 
..  1222222222—10 
81  2222222222—10 
33  2222222122—10 
30  2222222222—10 





2222222212—10 
33 =. 2211120111— 9 
2222222202— 9 





DE uasnasssdaewshocbwecetand sas * 
Chamberlin ..... peaeiia sanckpe neck +»  2022222222— 9 
eo. Gumbanabuseseerebawerss +.  2221021222— 9 
BEE Sov ocnuegéeoknsbecondaeees eee .. 212222212 9 
DEN: \ocpkichsniveseussnuss ons ssbadee 33  2222220122— 9 
MD. co dcpecsecnséssbosecencvesosee ée 1220211222— 9 
| ea ere 10*2212121— 8 
OS ee re ore 26 .. , 2012222120— 8 
Hammerschmidt ............e.000s 33 32  0022222220— 7 
GOTTA sige cencedsscncinvesecseqoese 32 33 121222*102— 8 
Special wren. > birds, $5, three moneys, 50, 30 and 20 
er cent., class shooting: 
ammerschmidt, 30 2222222222—10 
WEEE, EBs cncdecacses « « -2222122222—10 
i ME? 2. oo oh teciubevbs'sensnes .2222112012— 9 
MRED: Shokubabasd nadeovnsness6esvecnseeen .1*12222111— 9 
ED © NU scnkcskcebaxeksbbadeneonsoessearal 2112112202— 9 
TIE cata ch phigbostedeonvesinae seated 22222%271— 9 
Wookbury, 20 .i..cccsccccee cinvescaane one . -2222120221— 9 
MEMES Seoecésababhnctendde>vhosensthassesees 2022212212— 9 
iin. UCD Ad cans Sa hawanon erent abana inthe 1112022110— 8 
Dee Bizay, BO. o00.ccecccccccccccccccccccessccesse 2222022202— 8 
Holaday, 1 ....ccccsccccccsccccccccscececese Pac 6 
TOG. UE ncignccvcnvesvesecedeckscateccboneces 220*11*201— 6 
Miss-and-out, entrance $8, all at 30yds.: 
Hammerschmidt..2222222—7 Beheeck) ..cesesecs 121220 —5 
Chamberlin .....2222220—6 Walker ......+66+ 2210 —3 
Woodbury. ......2222220-—6 BUN 45 s5etesaonee 220 +-2 
JOMES ccvcccses ++ -221220 —5 4 


On the Wing. 


O. J. Holaday will show the boys how it is done when 
he gets his new gun. He is one of the most pleasant 
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men in the game, and well thought of among the boys 
of Kentucky. 

Capt. Geo. Dameron shot under a severe handicap, as 
he was a very sick man. He shot just to be loyal to 
his club. 

Emil Hammerschmidt just about got to shooting his 


eet at the wind up. Early in the game he was picked 
or winner. Well, the unexpected will happen, and Emil 
fell by the wayside. Better luck next time. 

Dr. I. P. Gould shot a good race, as he always does, 


and lost one just to be sociable. Doctor surely has his 
hands full attending to all at the shoot, as practically 
everything depends on him; that with looking after his 
patients meee him on the jump pretty lively. 

Fred Le Noir contracted a smile which did not leave 
him while at the shoot. The boys all say it was because 
Jack Schreck finished up straight in the championship 
race. Well, Fred had discarded the rabbit foot, as one 
of the ladies present presented him with the neck of a quail 
for a mascot, which he says worked to perfection. 

George Walker, of Fort Thomas, Kentucky, is surely 
deserving of all he won, as he has been shooting a good 
clip all along, and by some misfortunate occurrence has 
always been shot out in a tie, There is no man in this 
geetion who has any license to beat him at this game. 

e has about the best second barrel on the grounds. 
- By that we mean, he knows where and how to put it. 

Jack Schreck shot in his old-time form and was picked 
for a winner. The bird he lost was an easy one, which 
camé floating in to the score. For the little he shoots at 
this game he is about the hardest proposition in this 

section. He is one who Dern the best plum at the old 
Cincinnati Gun_Club, and bids fair to repeat the feat at 
the Northern Gun Club. 

Messrs. Dave Elliott, of Kansas City, Mo., and Mr. 
Carter, of Lincoln, Neb., shot through the championship 
race. Being professionals, they were not eligible to win. 
Both made a welcome addition to the shoot, 

W.. R.. Chamberlin, while not winning very much at 
the shooting game, made -more than good at a little 
game he has of his own. Fig: ask him about. it when 
next you meet him. Roundy has become quite a regu- 
lar at the Northern Kentucky Gun Club, and the boys 
would surely be disappointed if he did not make his ap- 
pearance at any of their shoots. 

Uncle John V. Dea showed the boys that he could go 
some at this end as well as at targets, and finished u 
with 23 out of 25. For a man ninety-nine and a half 
years old that is shooting some, ain’t it so, Uncle John? 

Mr. White, of Butter Point, Ky., shot a good race, and 
finished 47 in the 50-bird race and 22 in the champion- 
ship race, and as he stated he stands to lose 3 birds in 
cach race, whether it is a 50-bird race or a 100-bird race. 
Fe: iis Payne failed to land any of the prizes, but he 
can safely rest on his laurels, as he won the handsome 
diamond. trophy in the club series of shoots. 

Chas. Woodbury is about due to win, and is deserving 
if any one is, as he has not missed a shoot for many 
moons, and can be depended on at all times. Well’ here’s 
good luck to you, Charlie, at the next. 

Ed. Voris, who has been Mayor of Crawfordsville, 
Ind., so many years, stages out of office on New 
Year’s Day at 11 o’clock. lso stepped out of the race 
about that time. He is at all times welcome at any 
shoot in this section, and wish him better luck next time. 

Capt. Arthur'du Bray, who has just come in from a 
trip in the West, was with the boys the two days, and 
went away very much satisfied with the results of the 
shoot, as the two in the tie were shooting a gun very 
much to his liking, and two out of three who finished 
with 24 were doing the same. Well, we guess yes, he 
had good cause to be satisfied. The Captain will leave 
for a trip East this week, and the boys all join and wish 
him luck and*a prosperous New Year, ForEst AND 
Stream included. 

Thos. H. Clay, Jr., the prince of good fellows, and 
one of the best shots Kentucky ever produced, attended, 
and ‘as usual shot well up in all the races. With Tom 
it is the real pleasure he derives out of it, not the gain. 
It is always a pleasure to meet him, and the latch- 
string at all clubs is always out for him. 

D. Alkire, as was expected, shot a fine race, and 
landed one of the big plums. Frank loses as cheer- 
fully as he wins, and this is why he is always welcome 
at all clubs and shoots. 





Pellets Required to Kill Game. 


May I reply to your editorial comment appended to 
my letter as to whether “those innipauntale hit” are 
available for skinning or not has no bearing on_ the 
question, which is, How many pellets have struck those 
birds which are afterward critically examined? As a 
matter of fact, in dealing with the commoner species— 
such as most of our game birds—those selected for 
—_ at any rate, by the amateur who wants to 
put his best work into the specimen, are for technical 
reasons preferably those which have been clean killed 
and. are also if possible without wounds in the head 
and neck, and therefore the very individuals one would 
choose for examination with reference to the present 
question; and with due deference to you, sir, must 
adhere to my point, which is that, with, of course, the 
proverbial exception—I am not arguing the point in a 
strictly legal sense—three pellets of a size of shot suited 
to the weight and vitality of the game to be killed are 
enough to bring it promptly to bag. 

When I said “better still 4’s” I meant this size to 
apply to shooting the larger and tougher birds. In 
enetration and shock I consider 4’s in an old blackcock 
just about equivalent to 6’s in the case of a partridge. 

he words “at least five pellets” would seem to imply 
that a bird may at least without disadvantage be hit 
with several more, but in my opinion the only form of 
shooting in which this is at all desirable is in trapshoot- 
ing, when the point is, of course, to as nearly as possible 
draw and quarter your bird with 7s and a chooked gun, 
regardless of any consideration beyond flattening him 
out indisputably and on the spot. 
_ Although the excessive damage is not always apparent 
in the field or to the casual observer, a partridge hit 
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with say seven or eight pellets of No. 6—to take the 
standard size of bird and shot—would not excite favor- 
able comment when in the hands of the cook, and would 
in fact be almost certainly badly “bone battered,” as 
Tennyson puts it, 

The thick puff of feathers very commonly accepted as 
the outward and visible sign of a hard shot bird is I 
think caused by one of those small clusters of shot 
which occur in most patterns raking up among the roots 
of the feathers without doing as much damage to the 
bird as one or two better placed pellets would have done. 

I may perhaps quote the following story as apropos 
of the matter under discussion, related to me recently 
by one of the principals—a taxidermist of many years 
experience, who was also ten years ago a noted pro- 
fessional pigeon shot, whom I may call A. 

In shooting off a match he was killing his birds so 
unccmmenly well that his opponent’s backer remarked 
slightingly that he must be using more than the stipu- 
lated 1%0z. of shot. “I’ll back,” said he, “that every 
bird is stopping seven or eight pellets.” A.’s backer 
promptly laid him a fiver that they did not average four 
pellets apiece, and numerous side bets were made. A 
dozen birds were picked up at random and in the even- 
ing plucked and “examined. The result’ was that the 
average was under three, and this was with 1%40z, of 
No. 7 fired from a full-choked gun by an exceptionally 
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quick shot at 30yds. rise. The slightly smaller size of 4 
blucicck, as compared with a partridge, would be more 
than counterbalanced by the smaller size of shot, closer 
pattern, and more punishing style of shooting.—Lawrence 
Sowerby in Field (London), 





San Francisco Trapshooting. 


WHILE the trapshooting season will not open again for 
some time, this sport has a large number of loyal 
devotees in San Francisco, and they are now getting 
together to talk over plans for next season. The prin- 
cipal matter of interest is the location of the shooting 
grounds for the future, as the old range at Ingleside, 
the most popular place around San Francisco, has been 
closed. A committee of the local gun -clubs is now 
looking into the matter, and endeavoring to find a new 
shooting resort, which will meet with the approval of all 
the San Francisco trapshooters. So far, they have not 
made enough progress to give out a definite report, but 
they are confident that a suitable location wilt be pro- 
vided in ample time for the prospective events. 

Local trapshooters are awaiting with great interest the 
publication of the revised rules of the Interstate Asso- 
ciation governing tournaments and gun club shoots. 
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Buffalo Audubon Gun Club. 


Burrato, N. Y.—The New Year’s shoot of our club 
was attended by thirty-eight members, who seemed to 
enjoy the sport immensely, and only words of praise 
were heard for the committee who arranged the pro- 
gram and so ably carried it through, 

Sterling cups were won by A. C. Suckow with 19 out 
of 20 in the handicap event, and H. T. Walls in the 10 

irs with 18. Five dollars in gold was won by Messrs, 

opper in Class A, Keily in Class B, and Freeman in 
Class C for high totals. 

Mr. Hilliker broke 25 straight in the merchandise 
event, entitling him to a fine carving set, which was his 
first choice, 


Events: . 2 Se oe Fe 

Targets: 15 15 15 20 2% 2 20 
DE it Susincesntaskbhessosshne 14 10 14 14 20 15 10 
DE col venksbssnesnecbskabboot 14 14 13 17 21 «18 16 
EE icccntnyiauyhses bes bids 14 14 13 16 21 14 19 
SE iekiascbeshesssnesctses bait 10 13 12 14 19 16 16 
Wright bbenudorossebdcckbntbavee 13 10 11 11 22 11 16 
CE 5 ovis can cuabuthsetanhtee 9 6 co ne 

BE cceaskskencshseeasenssssbaed 12 15 12 14 21 16 17 
EE nceckbipcrnshedubiessavk 79 7 9 6 16 10 
PT ciAcccckcacpesbbckeamensiee 13 12 13 16 20 16 16 
DE c<ccontshssbsbivssoimekeuss 13 12°14 16 2 18 16 
PE SE ocssnstsseeksenvenst 469 9 119 14h 
DEE. wibvebacndsconieoboneedabe 12 14 14 18 20 15 17 
Mt Dott caveossesseschsoneehasken 12 13 10 14 21 15 12 
ie - cccssecsbenpenshoeus 11 8 11 12 21 14 15 
DD. ‘wns cxpnncvackousmarteee li 11 14 16 24 15 12 
DE socsecesponksunntaeien 12 10 7 15 20 14 8 
DER - Sckhkepocunenenbasenetet 8 14 12 17 17 17 17 
DA scusussnsesseheskenteuk 9 6 10 15 19 14 16 
DE. oc bipcciivnnnshbensekabed 12 10 12 12 19 15 18 
DL: incbpepsccabuessiwcasiee 14 10 13 14 23 18 16 
DT c<Cobsabshoreehahsbecncwl 14 13 11 «17 #21 «13 «17 
DE .<cccsuohagsenpsuncbeee® 12 14 14 14 21 15 15 
DT Ts. vissboninsupebesehihnnsd ’s et TSP BaR 2 
ons nce iu loieetokhawhas ie oe oe 2s Bx Be 
EE ng cee hess tbe pn de 10 138 11 17 19 18 17 


TS ERR 14 11 12 17 2 18 19 


ND ie ceccCre ccs babecps 13 11 14 16 22 14 14 
PT Tic iceccpsckiussebeosehousnd 12 10 8 16 17 16 19 
TS ooo teins atbecaunsavebes 8 13 10 12 23 19 17 
EN anes chee dont becuceeenee ae Doe 
i oh icv isubenbekeseanie> 17 15 ll 
DE ick bedkecbesbebvesioey i os a 
Dt Giviscnbbasbwsinseebenveed 13 11 15 
DE aithcabketehbbavest*senees 18 10 15 
DE. cchucusshppebevsbetaen 66 16 17 
EE ek cL snk sabebensa’ +e as ee ke ee 
DE (ccLiscksabsheservevcebs “ab Ske. a ee 
DEE -Goicnbshtesunsensicopees Stee se: os 


W. C. Wootton, Sec’y. 


Bryden Gun Club. 


_ALLENTOWN, Pa., Dec. 31.—Sim Glover, of New York 

city, was high ‘gun on the first day with 142 breaks out 
of 150 as professional. H. L. Brown was high profes- 
sional gun the second day with 145 breaks out of 150. 
He scored 277 out of 300 for the two days. O. S. Sked, 
professional, scored 272 out of 300. eaf Apgar was 
second high professional with 139, and Frank Lawrence 
third professional with 135 out of 150, at the Bryden 
= ‘ lub tournament, Catasauqua, Pa., Dec. 31 and 

an. 1, 

John L. Englert was high amateur gun the first da 
with 147 breaks. His lady friend arrived in the fift 
event, when he dropped his 65th bird. John shouldn’t 
be so bashful. This gives him a straight run of 64 tar- 
gets and another one of 71 for the first day, scoring 282 
out of 300. H. J. Schlicher was second high amateur 
gun the first day with 144 breaks, and high amateur gun 
the second day with 146 breaks. This enormous score 
leaves him high amateur gun for the two days with 290 
breaks out of 300. He had a straight run of 77 targets. 
C. F. Kramlich was second high amateur gun the second 
day with 143 breaks. Charlie had a new gun, for which 
we must make some allowance, 

A. S, Heil_ scored 142 the first day, tying the high 
professional, Mr. Glover. Business kept Mr. Hill away 
the second day. 

C. Frederick shot a good clip for a beginner with 93 
breaks out of 150. Hansell and Rump, of Lebanon, Pa., 
arrived at 12 o’clock, shot up and rushed pretty well to 
get home, which accounts for their low scores. 

Luddy scored only 37 out of 60. Sked says his gun 
stock is too’short, but Knauss broke straight with it 
when he used it in the fifth event. 

Mr. Lewis had charge of the office score sheet, which 
accounts partially for his score. 

President Brown was kept busy introducing the mem- 
bers to the representatives and visiting shooters. 

J. Schlicher scored straight in the merchandise 
events, which entitled him to the Stevens gun, donated 
by the Club. 

#03 L. Englert and A. S. Heil scored 28 each. So 

eil took the $5 hat and Englert the $5 umbrella, 
Johnny being well satisfied, as he says, they both 
now can walk under the umbrella. 

Cooper won the set of “dog” picture Every one of 
the eighteen amateurs who shot the metchandise events 
received prizes. 

he tournament was under the management of A. K. 
Ludwig, of Allentown, Pa. 

George Englert and Aug. Girard had charge of the 
cooking department, which consisted of clam chowder, 
sauerkraut, ham sandwiches, Frankfurters, coffee, etc. 
This was a feast that will remain long in the minds of 
all participants. 

arry Steyert had charge of the score, which was kept 
in_plain view of the shooters. 

r. G)over distributed fine specimens of 1910 calen- 
dars among the shooters. 

The McCrea trap and white fliers were used exclusively, 
to which is due the success of this tournament. 

Several of the members were on the sick list and 


could not be present. We hope for their speedy re- 
covery. 

Geo. Silfies served as toastmaster, followed by Mr, O. 
S. Sked, of Wilkesbarre, Pa. 

All the trade representatives were well pleased with 
the courtesy shown them, and will pay us a visit at our 
next gg 

“Uncle Tom” objected to the boiling of the sauer- 
kraut in the main building, so Mr. Englert removed the 
kettle to the 16x20 cooking department, where meals 
were served. 

W. Sharkey was away ahead of the game with the 
“Goo-goos,” as he had a straight miss in the second 
event, second day. 

The next bi-monthly shoot will be held Saturday, Jan. 
15, 1910. The courtesy of the club grounds are open to 
all sportsmen. Everybod welcome. 

J. Englert will hold a shoot for his new Reming- 
ton automatic pump gun on Thursday, Feb. 10, 1910. 
Entrance $1 for 20 targets; re-entries unlimited. Tickets 
will be distributed shortly, 

Some of the Bryden members expect to go to Temple, 
on - Saturday, Feb. 12, 1910, at the Sloveubes target 
shoot, 


Dec. 31, First Day. 


Events: 1234667 8 910 : 
Targets: 15 15 15 15 15 1515151515 Broke 
SEE EOWA 20005000000 1415 1411141115131114 182 
FEMS besusenvsceeed - 1312 912 81210141211 113 
i i vsbsseeeinoee 13 1415 1415 1514121314 139 
SE ctub-contineesheuse 1114121415 912131315 128 
TENOR ovcedoccned 14141213 151513131313 135 
TERUG pcvverevecccoss 141415 14141514151413 142 
eee 1414131415 1514151414 142 
ERE eccesesssxccs 15131515 151414131515 144 
BAEEE . vesessensansace 15 151515 141515151513 147 
SE, - <cisnukbahanes 66 et Se eer ae + 35 
PM. -ccviesiases eb 4u ob: bees 13. 11 14 
EMORER: cosnercssesnes oo. 20 40,56. ob 144. 13 14 41 
BD: Seek sn robe Web40Lks. 50 -S0-bb 08 7D. a0 a6 ee 35 
EMOODOT cocbussacsoevins 0.00 06 60 bh 2. 15 12 39 
SE wautibipabedoann. Be ne’ be eb aD a 10 9 
O'Neil > 711 18 
DEE Ateiesubnsewethaee bs Rb bb ta ckn keke ie 14 
NS eee 81098877912 78 
TL sctieninbexahad 14 121315 141513121214 134 
SD staiseeneheckouee 11 11 1212 131310131310 118 
SE \doutsunswcsinensiie 12 13 13 ab ck ah ald 38 
SL. cuvsasessavensd Pe na. 15 14 13 52 
Howell os Bee 13 
a ee ee eee ee 13 
DEED chGasievdsiscth eu wk) Shubs no chb ck a ee 13 
SEE “unececeesecseabht! Db ov cates Bs. aetbe kd 211 13 
Jan. 1, Second Day. 
Events: 12346867 8 910 
Targets: 15 15 15 15 15 15 15151515 Broke. 
OS ee 15:14 15 1215 1415141415 143 
t. cessbekoncdenenel 1415 1414131515151415 144 
ENOE: dnaucknskebenbe 12 1415 14131512131215 135 
Pe ED concesndeus .15 141415 151515141414 145 
ae 1415 1515151414141515 146 
CF PENG scvesesocs 91212 7 81010 711 7 93 
ES scondeeseneves 13 13 12 1413 1313111414 130 
OE OE Sw A ai! ob ab aavne ee 37 
Th TD Savntcotecons BP oc DO os ‘sé . 20 
Schoenberger ......... a Boson as 21 
WY BNET, sccqscvecne os O se sks yh an 0 
EE Shacnwngantoaen. 32.e5: 50 12 15 mae 27 
SUN Gcnatsnsciens. bs. uth BO Saas a> 20 
SPEED ReaSwonchbausn dy sh-ve shine 7. 2 23 
MD Atteedsietcineies oo Be shes bi es Sa Jo 10 
Kammerer 1112. 23 
ST Mectanssbihubsue AG beldb be inked Pape 5 
DES Cu creck pibendan ab’ heck eS coe 441222.... 38 
DT cUeckcksbhs bene 5 bm toe aie ee 55 
PE Ssccnedsneus IE as xxl bacon cae fa 29 
Frederick ......... otal 6a. en i welse ee ee 26 
NE ree BEES as. ce Bice ts ee 67 
SOE wstucrsccessne ee Ee ab ie. c0o0. 05 Eas 62 
ee ee a 4s cs Shae oe ae 34 
ee ea Tas Ess whet ae 18 
*Professionals. A. K. Lupwise. 


Holland Gun Club. 


Batavia, N, Y., Dec, 26.—At our special shoot ‘on 
Christmas morning we could only muster five shooters. 
It was snowing hard, with the wind from the northeast, 
and on No. 1 stand between the call of pull for the 
trap bez and the pull of the trigger you would get your 
eyes full of snow, and it was a case of guess where the 
bird was and snap at it. We don’t see how Walls got 
84 per cent,, but he did, and it was a cracking score for 
the conditions. Shooters with * before their names were 
shooting for trophies. 


Targets: 25 25 25 25 Targets: 25 25 25 25 
. i eer 21 23 20 20 —— asee 6 19 19 17 
*Leonard ..... 911 $10 SE secbeer ab 17 1718 
Robson ........ 17 16 12 


" CHas. W. Garpiner, Sec’y. 


Baltimore Shooting Association. 


Battimore, Md., Dec. 29.—The annual turkey shoot 
was well attended. There was no special performances 
of excellence, Ewing’s 10 straight in two events being 
the nearest to noteworthy doings. Each event was at 


10 targets. Scores: 

Mordecai ... 7 8 6 9 8 Thompson... 448 5 8 
ee eee 7 9°71010 SOD <n esewe TM we eet 
Bissing ..... > SS © Clifton ..... EA a 
Malone ..... 76849 BROT ccecee 1 oe ae We ee 
TIRE... aiuesve 88 8 3 7 eee Be an names 
Schabb ..... S573 Cc .s00ce » 3.8.7 .. 
Stansburg .. 5 3 3.. 5 PR cinese Bie ae as a 
German aie. awe ER sachs owtew 768 


Atlantic City Gun Club. 


Attantic City, N. J., Dec. 31.—We were honored this 
afternoon by having with us the celebrated comedian 
Fred Stone, of Wizard of Oz, Red Mill and The Old 
Town fame, the !atter now being produced in this city 
at the Apollo Theatre by the famous pair, Montgomery 
and Stone, and you may take it from the writer, that 
any one failing to see the show surely has missed a 
great treat. Fred Stone is sure as clever as any going. 

The main event of the afternoon was a 50-target race, 
distance and dead bird handicap, for a beautiful cut- 
glass salad dish, presented by Mr. Stone. The competi- 
tion was very keen, and when the smoke cleared it was 
found that there were three tied. A shoot-off was 
ordered, and again a tie was registered. Darkness now 
came on and the final result was postponed for a week. 

Stone was honor man, and fired the first shot in the 
race, and considering the fact that he is shooting a new 
gun, he put up a good score. s ; 7 

While one of the squads were firing, a pair of wild 
black ducks flew by, and all on the firing line began 
shooting the live birds. Powers succeeded in bagging 
one of them, the bird falling about 60yds. from the 
firing line. We challenge any other gun club in the 
country having grounds where they can shoot both clay 
targets and wild ducks at one and the tame time. This~ 
is a feat that will not occur once in a dozen years; 
another one of the unique features of our famous city. 
Scores: ; 

-—Special event——, Extras. 


Targets: 25 25 Broke. Hdp. Total. 25 25 
Siena ie sitdaGenveronnes 1821" 3 10 49 17 20 
Battler, 16  ncccoccccccce 17 21 38 10 48 21 21 
eee aaa 22 17 39 2 41 2 .. 
Capt Headley, 18........ 20 20 40 4 44 18 21 
MUEER, Bic cccpeccvescsece 13 18 31 13 44 ss 
BERR, Boe cccccvccess 18 21 39 12 50 18 22 
H Headley, 16.......... 23 45 8 50 24... 
Watson, FF ccccccccsesce 18 17 35 6 41 21 22 
Dr Reed, 16...........- 18 16 34 8 42 a o> 
TEES, BB covcvccseedes 22 25 47 2 49 23. 
Sheppard, 18 ........... 17 15 32 4 36 ~~ * 
Jensen, 16............++- 17 16 33 6 39 me oe 
A Mathis, 16........00% 11 13 24 15 39 ns 
Hidfmman, 16 ..cccccccces 719 26 12 38 a 
Young, 18 ........-.0- 22 20 42 2 44 TE se 
Algar, 16 ....csccscccees 17 23 40 10 50 on 

Shoot-off : 

T Mathis ...... 22 6 25 eee 25 2 
H Headley ..... 24 4 


Frank Butler and Harry Overbaugh were with us and 
renewed friendship with the boys. They are always a 
welcome couple, and harder workers never traveled. _ 

It looks now that the State shoot, to be held here in 
June, would start off with about $1000 in prizes and 
cash rather than the $700 promised. This is to be a 
banner shoot, and the prosrem will be so uniqte that 
a record crowd cannot fail being attracted. . 

A. H. SHepparp, Sec’y. 





Hadson Gun Club. 


Jersey City, N. J., Jan. 2.— peended are the scores 
of the members of the Hudson Gun Club, at the regu- 
lar bi-monthly shoot, held to-day. The day was pleasant 
and almost ideal for trapshooting, but the snow on the 
ground seemed to bother some, as no very high scores 
were made, a 22 by Schorty being high. ; 5 

In the 100-bird club race, Schorty was the winner with 
82 per cent.. and John Pape was the runner-up, finishing 
6 points behind. 

Ve shoot again two weeks from to-day, on Jan. 16, 
and every one is welcome to come and help us make the 
day a noisy and pleasant one. Hot lunch served gratis, 
as usual, to everybody. 


Events: : 2 2° 2s 
Targets 25 25 25 25 25 
IE, oes Uo cst dco wmastndanieese 20 21 21 22 19 
Ds. skewer thensuaneceerene 19 15 14 20 20 
i Scccnsbotdevakadedwevaenvhese’ B26 TT .. 
ME Athctsacasdieneecebd siahaseesy eed ta 15 14 12 16 19 
NINDS «. cucouiocvesauseescetnces’ a Aan ae” $6: ox 
[it CM /nencecpaewipeseeheebesasece OE sah o5. as 
5 EET 2ck6pk ocueanse sdanssacnaveceveece 16 17 15 20 17 
EE ns piso osk made dele et nasoen seeneees S62 ww. 
Se MN Ei snk vids bbeens se seaonorspessse 17 21 

i EE. chads cepdenssseabe desieae See ee sa. ae 
ME cccicankdvns¥ tonebesbecesenusiee ok a>. ae ee ae 
ME nina pdih ones Seshes HApeNsesi cutee 13 16 19 20 15 
SELMER cde nesnddocuensepeonceetepesns pe hae ee. ceoy ae ae 
SRM Ng das eas bb asa obey aebkenneh Das. £5 ab. a 





Kennett Gun Club. 


Kennett Square, Pa., Dec. 30.—A sharp north wind 
sweeping across the hill of the Kennett Gun Club caused 
low scores to prevail during the day. 

Mr. Linn orthington outshot the field of shooters, 
which was small on account of the recent blizzard. 

Mr. Lloyd Lewis, the crack shot, was also in the 
front ranks, 5 E 

The program consisted of six 20-target events, total 


120 targets. . Geo. Cleaveland was high amateur for the 
day and received a shell case. 

Events: "213234565 

Targets 20 20 20 20 20 20 Broke. 

DE Ein skicsdicunhvavaweseensecen 16121416 91 82 
ED 6s saneciuiuneb sucha ue 16 15 18 1 18 16 99 
EE Ce aahesnsksbsunnsasdtosancts 8 914111413 4 
i SNE Se re 10 15 13 10 13 17 8 
ER 65 c05st Descesecausewaksebed 12 17 14 12 10 13 78 
A 19a ob cad ket rshaine than 101014 810 7 59 
ED reticnthaseudiwavabaens 10 14 16 10 17 18 85 
oR thchVensesbsiesnentes¥ 19141310 7 8 71 
ED pikeisahcstandwiws pekwrel fan. ae ie 1418 9 e 
DT cid abnakcondedesetaseaeesseel oe eS. * 
ERIN <cacule cckuhenbascesbhanes * ie 
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Haddonfield Gun Club. 


Happonrietp, N. &: Jan. 1.—The annual supper shoot 
of the Haddonfield Gun Club was held on New Year’s 
D Under anything like normal weather conditions 
the attendance would have been large, as the occasion 
surpasses all others in the club’s shooting curriculum, 
But with snow covering the earth to the depth of 22 
inches, and the thermometer hovering around zero, the 
conditions were not inviting to target shooting. 

Our club house is too far removed from the town and 
too difficult of access for any but the boldest to venture 
out on an occasion so ee as this was. Those 
who did come out enjoyed themselves immensely. 

uite a number of the junior members were present, 
and to encourage them two of the youngest were ap. 
J captains of the supper teams. Messrs. Harry 
hew and Chas. Cozens were the youths selected. Both 
are good shots and very enthusiastic. Chew had first 
choice, and that largely accounted for the defeat of his 
team; he had the last selection of the members present, 
and he chose a man who does not fire fifty shots a year. 
When the match was nearly finished and Chew’s team 
had a lead of 13 targets, an out-of-town member made 
his appearance to complete the even number of the team. 
His selection fell to Cozens. Now, it was dollars to 
o— Cozens team would win, and it did win by 3 
argets. 
he shooting was difficult; the sun shone directly in 
the faces of the gunners, and with the snow, was blind- 
ing. Capt. Holloway’s score of 25 straight was little less 
than wonderful. Lawrence was one target behind him, 
and the veteran Joe Peacock trailed Lawrence one 
target, 
he responsibility of commanding a team was_ too 
much strain on Cozen’s nerves, and his score suffered 
severely. We expect to eat the supper in Philadelphia, 
Ee. 8, after we have contended with the champion 
ighlanders at Edge Hill, Pa. 


Chew’s Team Cozen’s Team. 


CE hn 00082 -- 20 Chas Cozens ....... 14 
Peacock ......00¢ 23 Fred Holloway .... 25 
Z Lawrence..... 24 Ed Webster ...... 22 
BUD scddncsénnave 22 e-e BUND: bvcwsecee 21 
A C Stofford ...... 21 ee eee 17 
EL:  <caseviseetes 17 SL Sn cetinesa 13 
M Manning ....... 7 a ea 19 
R Holloway ....... 10—144 E Tomlinson ...... 16—147 
W. A. SHREVE. 


Manhasset Bay Gun Club. 


‘Port Wasuincton, L. I.—The weekly shoot held on 
Jan. 2 had very good conditions. 


Sweepstake, 25 targets, handicap; won by Foster: 





bee 
oe eerere 0 2 B G Loomis....... 1 24 
> BE iceseisas 6 25 i E. Maet, Fe.....00 0 23 
Ree 1 2 E P inven gas 3 23 
3 ere 5 2 | 7 19 
Te. A Faas nc cise 3 25 
Monthly cup, 25 oats won by Sierck: 
E A Sierck......... 25 B é Loomis ..<.s.. 2 24 
Co MRR es ccciece 4 2% F iene. penniteshinaice 1 24 
a 5 25 EL OL, eet, Ficese 0 23 
+> CO en 6 24 © A FOR e cesses 0 19 
| ee 24 
Yearly prize, 25 targets; won by Hoyt: 
LY DE 0504405 6 23 oe ee 1 2 
L Hoyt, Jr....... 0 B BG Mk ccsne 2 21 
B G Loomis.. 2 23 
Shoot-off: 
HL Bort, Te kiss - OD CS A> Faatet...vccae- 0 23 
Ee MR sccsnceed 5 25 RE Sotesacqevuce 1 2 
SD Bock cssric 0 24 
Total for day’s shoot: 
Shot at. Broke, Per C’t. 
Ee err 100 93 93 
Oe 75 68 90 
F Long ictngs sid nnuketaeneqekern 75 68 90 
ee SS ae ee 75 66 8% 
I Pe ee 75 64 83 
BNE oO cscs nkaosa aun 7 64 83 
CME Acnnabaseucttinacevencs 50 40 80 
Et, WENIE. ccnk dat wageacebadeckses 100 72 72 
Ey ME ontial aeccebsusnivases 7 49 64 


Ossining Gun Club. 


Osstninc, N. Y., Jan. 1—The sixth annual president’s 
shoot, held to-day, was largely attended. Perfect weather 
conditions prevailed, and every one was happy. 

Col. Brandreth, the president of the Ossining Gun 
Club for the sixth term, gathered together to-day as 
fine a bunch of prizes one is likely to see outside of 
a New York State shoot. The value of the prizes 
reached into the hundreds—a most bewildering assort- 
ment of silver ware and other articles valued by sports- 
men, 

Every one who shot got a prize, and the cashier, C. D. 
Swain, Jr., also Seed Anser, the referee—he of the big 
voice—came in for one, and there were four left for 
Lincoln Day ‘Shoot. Alt were members except the fol- 
lowing, guests of Col. Brandreth: Robert B. Lawrence, 

ohn Philip Sousa, Fredk. Johnson, J. S. Fanning and 

ohn Le Boutillier, of New York ays Tete Von Len- 
— of Orange, N. J.; A. L. Burns, Mamaroneck, and 

‘m. H. Hyland, of Croton Lake. 

Jack Fanning came on from Boston to attend the shoot 

and was not sorry he made the trip. 
_ Some of the members who shot to-day made their in- 
itial effort at target smashing, and they concluded that 
the game was not as easy as it looked. 

_ The secre would like to voice the general apprecia- 
tion of the club for the most bountiful generosity of Col. 
Brandreth for these annual shoots and the resultant good 
times they afford, but his notes are censored. 

W. S. Smith was the star performer to-day, getting 
first prize, though his net score, 42, was tied by Amos 


Bedell. Scores are arranged in the order that the prizes 
were drawn. The handicaps were misses as breaks. 


oe H. T. 
W S Sasith..:...00 - 8 5 G B Hubbell....... 5 39 
Pe EG o kes eccrs ve 5 47 Wm Fisher ....css05 8 40 
Pres Wood ........ ree A eeeeetcecccces 12 38 
W_H Johnston...... 8 4 J S Fanning........ 0 37 
Lvs ngerke 5 45 Capt F Brandreth... 5 236 
Lawrence ..... 6 4 H M Carpenter.... 20 36 
Be 2 EMR 0002. .ccce 10 45 W F Wagner....... 20 35 
Le Boutillier...... 12 45 } P FOR. 0. 5c05 20 32 
is ee. oo ewe 7 4 ee 20 31 
Wicks MIMD cecccccce 44 WOE etneacetonges 5 30 
A L Washburn..... 5 42 WMPUTIGE = c6 00 cce59 8 30 
D Brandreth ....... 43 bos eae 28 
ae iy Sees 8. 4 H N Hubbell....... 15 19 
W_H Hryland....... 12 43 G H Eldridge ..... 20 28 
‘ Fe ikcancccecct 5 41 BV csccccaase 5 26 
T Fivtand....0i. 5 41 RUNGE a Be nxscceas 0 18 
C G Blandford...... 5 41 . 
Co Gr 


North Caldwell—Passaic County. 


Paterson, N. J., Jan. 1.—Herewith are scores of the 
team shoot held between the Passaic County and North 
Caldwell, N. J., gun clubs, at Caldwell, on New Year’s 
“= This was the second leg of a series of five shoots. 

he next leg will be shot at the Passaic County Gun 
Club grounds at Clifton, N. J., on Jan. 15, 

The Passaic County ground is located on the old race 
track, midway between Paterson and Passaic, right on 
the line of the Main street trolley, three minutes’ walk 
from car to shooting house. Everybody is welcome at 
our shoots, 


Events: +. 22548 eae 
Targets: 10 10 15 15 15 10 
DIN, Sawiinik<cvasetemuiaatecuiewe ee eee: ee 
ME. “inacscveccacaedearadelatey Se a: a ee 
SO MN cin ccncctccavewbmaseesacee eal ome eee as 
PE. saccscncvekancdbswwdanate aes. Wat Sen — ont lee 
ee eS 7 ae etien.Y on 
a NAT \asxncadazwhamdhiatadewene a ey fe 
eae Ricca fans es 
IN 5 sn cages dedamacuitducse Se oo Lr ee 
NE. oct Aiccdncacateesees 6k os eee on 
eA ees tun ¢ . ew a oe 
Ws IE oes covccennouascekbenaneses re ee 
fe ts co qadiemanainvnimetn Ke - £2 BF 
PEER hoiccnvecesudaueumaed<beedse 2 Dae eer: et ae 
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Team shoot. 50 targets per man: . 
North Caldwell one Rpaeeie Co. Gun Club. 


ee Se 35 
oy 38 Be CEE cetaceans 38 
S Francesco ...... 36 Jas Matthews ..... 33 
H Francesco ...... 32 Chas Hudson ..... 39 
Wm Kussmaul ... 38 ea 43 
L Toung paaeneanae 44 ae 42 
OS ee 35 { A = Wieédeas 33 
Ge 6c dccccoue 47-317 Vm Colfax, Jr.... 45—308 


UncLe Hank, Capt. 


Hillside Rod and Gun Club. 


Frusninc, N. Y., Jan, 1.—Twelve members partici- 
ous in the New Year’s Day shoot with the following 
results: 


Shot at. Broke. Per C’t. 
. 165 149 





TE he. WD esas 90 
H Ashmore 75 43 53 
H Conklin . . 155 102 66 
T H Foster - 1% 154 88 
H Funke 100 78 78 
G Gerke 85 54 63 
W Hart 50 31 61 
F R Long 175 154 88 
am Deeks <3 90 60 66 
H Keppel ... 155 83 53 
W A Thomas 80 38 47 
We I onan es cccncvcouashuadabs 175 150 86 


This club will have a match shoot. with the Head of 
the Ukigh Gun Club next Saturday afternoon, and at 
Port Washington, a. 29, the second of the series of 
matches with the Manhasset Bay Yacht Club will take 
place. ; F. R. Lone, Sec’y. 


Columbus Gun Club. 


Cotumesus. O., Jan. 1—The Pandle Gun Club boys 
came over New Year’s Day and shot on our grounds. 
Very glad to have them with us. It livens things up to 

et some new men at the traps. A fine lot of fellows 
they were. Hope to have them often. Then there were 
nine of the regulars out also. Some geese were put up. 
H. E. Smith won three and Capt. C. C. Carson got one 
by breaking straight. 


Our all-day shoot promises to be a good one. 
Shot at. Broke Shot at. Broke 
85 62 50 23 


J H Smith...... G F Deitz....... 2 
© © eee, ccnae 50 2 C W Snyder..... 70 43 
H E Smith...... 75 71 © ne sec 85 59 
Wh Weatherholt 60 45 F FROGED exccacese 50 36 
F C Kingsbury... % 69 > Kramm ...... 50 36 
¢ T Weile...... 85 76 CE Seeesus 40 
Vm Weiman.... 50 30 F Atwood ...... 30 22 
Oe Beas cecees 60 48 G D Nunemaker 40 31 
Wm Schultz .... 75 51 22 SE - cetacscen ? — 


Some Problems of the Shotgun. 


I was much interested in your recent article dealin; 
with the alignment of shotguns. I have long copia 
the same difficulty with the double gun, in that the two 
tubes will rarely correctly center the charge with the 
same alignment. Some thirteen years ago I declined a 
new gun I had ordered which exhibited this defect in a 
very marked degree, and although this was strongly re- 
pudiated by the maker, I got full corroboration of it 
(and eventually the return of my money) by trials kindly 
carried out by your staff, and also Mr. Watts, of the 
London Sporting Park. I rere at the moment of 
writing I have not the details of the actual shooting. 

Another instance was in the case of a pair of in. 
choke barrels I had fitted to a favorite gun. The align- 
ment of this pair of barrels was excellent as regards free- 
dom from lateral deviation, but both shot decidedly low. 
I repeatedly proved this with target trials, and also at 
clay birds; in the case of the latter, so long as I 
concentrated my mind to look high (especially with the 
first barrel) all went well, but aligning at a “saucer” in 
the ordinary way meant shooting clear under it with the 
first barrel, which I clearly satisfied myself was the case, 
as by continuing the swing without altering the eleva- 
tion frequently resulted in a kill with the second, which, 
had the gun been shooting up to its correct elevation, 
must have resulted in the charge going clean over it. 

As the original stock and barrels of this gun suited me 
admirably for field work I decided on rather drastic 
measures for the new pair. Carefully supporting these 
at breech and muzzle, with top rib “eeees. I, by 
means of a screw press (operating about 13in. from 
muzzle), screwed these barrels down till they took a de- 
cided “set,” which they have ever since retained after 
many thousands of shots. The result was immediately 
successful, both at the target and clays, the impfoved 
elevation being at once apparent in both cases. ie ex- 
cessive curve to which it was necessary to screw these 
barrels down before they would take a Ee set 
resulted, as I expected, in the top and bottom ribs 
slightly giving way in_a place or two; but these I after- 
ward had stripped off by a gunmaker and re-soldered 
on, so that they are now perfectly sound. I had this 
gun with me about a year and a half ago at your ex- 
perimental grounds when you were kindly assisting me 
in the solution of some special loads and wadding, but 
I forgot if I called your attention to these tubes at the 
time. 

Another cause of shooting low will often occur in pro: 
portion to the increase in weight of shot, which I can 
only attribute to the spring of the stock at the “hand.” 
I have by me now an extra heavy 12-bore chambered for 
3in. brass cases, which is intended to shoot up to 
1%0z., but with every increase of shot beyond 1%0z., so 
it shoots proportionately lower. This gun is of such ex- 
cellent quality, and so perfectly sound in the action, that 
I feel the spring must take place at the hand of the 
stock, as just mentioned. a 

I have also repeatedly noticed this same rine 
with many -a pigeon gun that otherwise shot perfectly 
true with 1%40z., but decidedly low when the 1%%oz. 
charge was used. - ’ , 

But perhaps your further trials may elucidate all this, 
for there is certainly room for a great deal of instructive 
experiment in this respect, more so, I think, than is 
possible to ascertain by shooting offhand, a mechanical 
rest appearing to me to be necessary with some form 
of aelee surface and pointer that would record in 
chart fashion the diagram of “spring” with varying loads. 
—Benton in Field (London). 


Salem County Rod and Gun Club. 


Satem, N. J., Dec. 27.—Notwithstanding the bad 
weather on Christmas Day, a large crowd of shooters 
gathered at the club house, and in a driving snowstorm 
they faced the trap and made very good scores. Walton 
Stewart captured the fountain pen with a straight score 
in the first event. H. G. Hart won the gun case. The 
club cup was awarded to Charles Tice. In event 4 for 
the 14lb. turkey, Compton, Stewart and Walter Tice 
tied on a score of 15 out of 20. In the shoot-off Compton 
won out by a target. The scores: | 

Event 1, 10 targets, prize a fountain pen: Stewart 10, 
Snelbaker 8, Hall 6, Fithian 7, W. Bradway 2, House 5, 
Compton 7, Hart 9, C. Sooy 6, S. Sooy 6, Bossler 6, 
Schubert 8, Snelbaker 7, Glaspey 9, C. Bradway 7. 

Event 2, 10 targets, prize gun case: Hart 9, Snelbaker 
8, Schubert 6, Compton 8, House 6, Stewart 8, C. 
Bradway 7, Hall 7, C. Tice’8, S. Sooy 6, C. Sooy 8, 
Glaspey 7, Fithian 8, W. Bradway 6, Snelbaker 9. 

Event 3, 25 targets, prize club cup: C. Tice 23, Hart 
20, Compton 19, Schubert 21, Stewart 19, Giaspes 18, 
Fithian 17, House 15, C. Sooy 14, W. a ll, Hall 22, 
C. Bradway 19, S. Sooy 16, W. Tice 22, W. Crispen 22, 


~ W. Crispen 19, A. Lawrence 21. 


Event 4, 20 targets, prize, 14lb. turkey: Compton 15, 
Stewart 15, W. Tice 15, Schubert 13, Hart 13, C. Tice 
12, C. Fithian 13, Crispen 11, S. Sooy 13, C. Sooy 12. 
Shoot-off of tie, 5 targets: Compton 4, Stewart 3, W. 
Tice 2. 

Winter months with 18 inches of snow on the ground 
is by no means a dull time for the members of the 
Salem County Rod and Gun Club. While the Weather 
Man has practically put a stop to all field sports, the 
members are devoting their attention to. social features. 
The game supper held at the club house on the —a 
of Dec. 20 was a grand success. The boys held a_fiel 
day and provided liberally to the supply of game. Some 
of the members’ wives attended to the culinary depart- 
ment. 


The Forest AND STREAM may be obtained from any 
newsdealer on order. Ask your dealer to supply you 
regularly. 
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LIVE BIRDS AND TARGETS 


FALL BEFORE THE DEADLY EFFECTIVENESS OF 


PETERS FACTORY LOADS 


Mr. Emil Hammerschmidt tied for first average—Live Pigeons—at the Cincinnati 
Gun Club Dec. 8, scoring 38 out-of 40 from 30 yards—2 dead out of bounds 





Mr. Woolfolk Henderson won High Amateur Average at Palestine, Texas, December 13-14, 
under conditions so bad that a number of the noted experts of the country withdrew from the competi- 
tion. Mr. Henderson shot thrgugh the program and finished with the remarkable score of 375 ex 400 


Messrs. Hammerschn.idt and Henderson both used PETERS regular stock factory loaded shells 


THE PETERS CARTRIDGE COMPANY. CINCINNATI. OHIO 


New York: 96 Chambers St. T. H.G@KELLER, Manager New Orleans: 321 Magazine St. J. W. OSBORNE, Manager 
San Francisco: 608-612 Howard Street. J. S. FRENCH, Manager 











_| SIX SHOTS $47.00 
f LIST PRICE a 


ae ne Se a Rt eae 


4 pte y ; > 
+ Me S 
* v a ya Pa S 
ne I ig 2a 






ripe a al 


THE LATEST BROWNING PATENT 
An International Standard—by which all others are being judged. 


e 
Hammerless Repeating Shotgun 
THE RACIEST LINES KNOWN TO SHOTGUN MODELS ~ 
SIMPLE SIMPLER SIMPLEST 
To Take Down To Put Together Mechanism in the World 


Ask your Dealer. 
Insist on seeing the 
STEVENS. If he 
hasn’t got it, we will 
send you the gun, 
express prepaid, on 
receipt of List Price, 
$27.00. 


Yourcomplete Cata- 
log of Stevens Shot- 
guns, Rifles, Pistols 
as made in the fam- 
ous Factory of Pre- 
cision, is sent free 
the day you ask for 
it. 


STEVENS SHOTGUNS—RIFLES—PISTOLS—TELESCOPES 


made in the factory of precision with an accuracy unparalleled in the world 


J. STEVENS ARMS AND TOOL COMPANY 
wen ° MASSACHUSETTS 


- Box 5668 
CHICOPEE FALLS - - - 





| Sharp Shooting for Sport and War 


i] 
| | | ||| 
| BY W. W. GREENER. | 
| A manual of instruction in rifle shooting, particularly target shooting. The chapters are extremely lucid | 
and practical; and the beginner will be grateful for the clear; ample and understandable directions laid | 
| . down. Illustrated. Paper. Price, 50 cents, postpaid. | || | 
| | | | 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING COMPANY, NEW YORK CITY | || 
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New ork Athletic ‘Club. 


Travers Istanp, N. Y., Jan..1.—Event 1 was practice. 
No. 1 was for the {anuary cup. No. 2, holiday cup. 
No, 3, Haslin cup 0. 4, Westley-Richards gun. No. 
6, Kuchler trophies. No. 7, O’Donohue special holiday 
cup. Dr. H. Thielman won the leg on Se aaeiee? 
cup, after shooting off a on 25 with O. C. Grinnell, 
Jr., G. M. Thomson and G. W. Kuchler. P. R, Rob- 
inson won the holiday cup after two shoot-offs The leg 
on the Haslin cup was won by G. F. Pelham with a 
full score of 25. . C. Grinnell, Jr., scored a leg on the 
Westley-Richards gun with 25. R. Debacher scored 21 in 
the De Wolfe cup event, and was high. P. R. Robinson 
was high in the Kuchler trophies contest, winning after 
a shoot-off. Scores: 


January cup, non, 25 targets: 





= H. T 
Dr Thielman.. 3 25 R Robinson....... 5 22 
G we uchler...s0. 2 6 Lenane, Jr. ..... 3 22 
GM oan “eR  § B G F Pelham......... 2 22 
O C Grinnell...... | T C Delhael....<0. 3 20 
F H Schauffier.. 0 24 G J Corbett......... 3 16 
= 3 O’Donohue.... 2 22 A P Walker........ 0 15 
Shoot-off: 
P R Robinson...... 5 25 T Lenané, Je. . 0s se 
Dr H J Thielman... 2 25 T J O’Donohue, Jr. 2 21 
F H Schauffler 0 2 GP TS Geet .ccccusiee 1 21 
T C Durham 22 G F Pelham........ 2 19 
G M Thomson 3 23 O C Grinnell, Jr... 1 17 
G W Kuchler...... 2 23 A P Walker........ 0 16 
G J Corbett........ 3 22 R Debacher ........ 5 15 
Shoot-oft : 
Dr H J Thielman.. 2 24 P R_ Robinson...... 4 24 
P R Robinson..... 4 23 Dr H J Thielman... 2 21 
alt'w cup, handicap, 25 targets: 
x F Pejham........ 25 C Durhaiit....... 3 23 
6 C Grinnell, Jr... 1 24 G J Corbett......... 3 22 
s R Robinson..... 4 24 g ro aaa 1 2 
t H J Thielman.. 2 24 T J O’Donohue, Jr. 2 18 
G "Ml Thoanen Seoeae 3 24 R Debacher ........ 5 17 
po ee Oe 3 24 A P Walker........ 0 15 
G W Kuchler...... 2 24 J Wellbrook......... 0 14 
F H Schauffler..... 0 23 
Westley-Richards gun, handicap, 25 targets: 
O C Grinnell, Jr... 1 25 F-H _ Schauffler..... 0 21 
P R Robinson...... 4 2 Dr H J Thielman.. 2 21 
G M Thomson...... 3 23 : Bre Se eee 3 21 
T C Dereest......» 3 22 CS Fi Pees cccca. 1 19 
s J O’Donohue, Jr. 2 22 R Debacher ....... 5 19 
Gi Corbett... ccc 3 22 A P Waker 2.cccse 0 14 
NV Kuchler...... 2 22 J Wellbrook ....... 0 10 
Ses Sas Gob ccace 22 
ae Wolfe cup, handicap, 10 double and 5 single im <x 
R Debacher ......... 5 21 O C Grinnell, Jr... 0 15 
T J O Donohue.... 2 19 F C Durham....... 
F Schauffler..... 0 19 Te Ses socaneve 114 
G M Thomson..... 3 16 G W Kuchler....... 2 13 
G F Pelham........ 1 16 J Wellbrook ........ 0 10 


Kuchler trophies, handicap, 25 targets. (2 additional 
targets handicap to Class E and 3 to Class F gunners): 
3 


P R Robinson...... 6 25 & as Corbett........ 21 
G M Thomson...... 3 2 H_ J Thielman. 2 21 
FT C DareaMivceseces 3 25 G Ww Kuchler....... 2 21 
F H Schauffler..... 0 24 O C Grinnell, Jr... 0 20 
T J O’Donohue 2 24 7 DB cacncca 3 19 
GC. Grice ccecece 123 G F Pelham........ 1 17 
R Debscher ........ 8 22 J Wellbrook ........ 0 17 
Shoot-oft: 
P R Robinson..... 6 23 FE SR xsitas 3 17 
G M Thomson...... 3 17 
Special trophy, Saaiem. = targets: 
T J O’Donohue.... 2 23 G FB ives ccs 3 18 
F H Schauffler.. 0 22 J Thielman...... 2 18 
ee” ee 1 22 R Debacher .. - 5 18 
O C Grinnell......».. 0 2 G M Thomson. 3 17 
‘ g Robinson 4 21 T C Durham.. : 2 





Pelham........ 119 J Wellbrook ....... 


Crescent Athletic Club. 


pacodize, 4 I., Jan. 1.—The lead in winnings was 
taken by J. H. Vanderveer, who won four events, two of 
which were a the New Year’s trophy and the Stake 
trophy. There was a large attendance. Out of the 
twenty-four contestants in the scratch event at 15 targets, 
F. S. Hyatt was the only one to score straight. L. M. 
Palmer won a special shoot after shooting off a tie on 
25 with A, R. Allan. C. A, Lockwood captured the 
committee trophy, and W. W. Peabody the Palmer 
trophy with a full score. The team shoot went to Hen- 
drickson and Damron with a total of 46 out of a pos- 
sible 50. 

Scratch shoot, 15 targets: 














F B Stephenson.. 


ES Hyatt......ccscccee 15 NE 6s surdaatnwed 10 
W W Peabody ...... M Steiner . — 
C A Lockwood.. H Spencer .. 10 
F W Moffett... W W_Marshall 10 
A E Hendrickson...... 13 W C Damron.... 9 
BR AMAR cccsse soa ae Za an 9 
JT Armitage ......ccece 12 L C Hopkins.... 9 
L M Palmer... soe. C Williams... 9 
T H Vanderveer.. il W Woodcock. 9 

s 

s 

7 


R 
H 

11 ; G Stephenson 
Cc 


G BOWS cocpcsccocece 11 eo ea as 
a ere m2 __ | RC NCS 
Special shoot, 26 t-.¢et,: 
H. T. HT; 
Se Te BRS s vebicces 3 25 DN aca aa 2 22 
Tt. M _ Palmef........ 3 25 G G Stephenson..... 6 21 
J P Fairchild....... 1 24 I ae SE otibencne 4 21 
ay C, eee. ...... 4- 23 F B Stephenson.... 1 19 
W_W Peabody...... 2 2 G Brower .....cccce 2 17 
Shoot-off : 
Be Risivecccese 3 20 Ds.. BOE scenes 3 23 
Trophy shoot, 25 targets: 
Be TE. FEAR cs ise ced A E Hendrickson.. 3 20 
J F Armitage....... 3 25 L. © Hepkine.....:. 4 19 
L M Palmer....... 3 25 DD Beicccecacce 4 18 
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TO OUR OLD AND NEW BALLISTITE FRIENDS 





We thank you for your generous patronage during 1909 
AND WISH YOU 


A Very Happy and Prosperous “New Year” 


“BEGIN THE YEAR RIGHT” AND USE 
“THE OLD RELIALBE” 


BALLISTITE 
BALLISTITE -4x>- EMPIRE 


(Dense) (Bulk) 
J. H. LAU @ CO., Agents, - - - NEW YORK 





glneanyai Mol \Meatiliver” 


guns shoot close and ‘Rand; 
equalled for ducks, “geese foxe and all long-range work, © 


The new take-down const ction is very simple, quick an 
*You can take the gun apart i 0.seconds, ‘anywhere, yet: 
pk barrel and frame dre not cut away or weakened an 
_is always as strong and rigid as in a solid guns “ 

Illustrated circular of this handsome. , 


ew gun sent free on request, or complete 
-¥36-page catalog for 3 stamps postage. 





“The Gun That Blocks the 
SEARS” 


SPECIAL OFFER: 


Send 10 Cents for our Large Catalogue and get a 
Beautiful Davis Guns Souvenir. 


N. R. DAVIS @ SONS, Lock Box 707, ASSONET, MASS., U. S. A. 
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LA Vanderveer..... 5 25 © Be Fa vei escve 7 18 
J W_ Peabody ..... 2 23 iF PE cn cnkhstess 2 17 
F B Stephenson.... 1 23 F A’ Moffett........ 117 
G G Stephenson.... 6 22 M Steiner .......... 41 
J P Fairchild....... 1 21 
Shoot-off: : 
15 Vanderveer 5 23 J A. Armitage .... 2 21 
M Palmer....... 24 De Fe Se encseeccee 3 20 
Stake trophy, 25 targets: 
b J . Veusarene ue : = 7 ; 3 
A BM. ve dss 
These high grade HW Woodesck..:: 2 25 Hi Spencer 1B 
W W Peabody...... 
hand made Guns F B Stephenson... 1% LG 5 21 
re unequalled for +3 fete ae Le ¢ 3 
Vatt.ccccccces 
. - q W ¥ Marshall..... + = R = we —_ ae plants : 3 
ache sateie® 2 airchild....... 
fitting, b ala nce, 1M ee eae = ]. F Atmitage peebeed : % 
: F offett....... POWE? cccccceces 
shooting and fine A E Hendrickson.. 1 2 W C Damron...... 3 13 
fi ; h oe ~_ o> Shoot-off : 
nisn. ee ee *e J H_Vanderveer..... 3 23 H W Woodcock.:. 2 20 
‘ A BR. RBM ccccsess 20 
— Committee trophy, 50 targets: 
4 : e.. : > L g [gnonett peeen z = 
Eocecesevess BG BP Eo Bh Beem ccccvsce 
Prices $125.00 to $500.00 Mi Stcleer. .......... 25 P Fairchild....... 2 2 
: . C A Lockwood..... 5 25 1 MERccccvccice 6 20 
. BOOK OF FINE GUNS, MAILED GRATIS F B Stephenson.... 2 24 C Damron....... 3 19 
CF DOES wcacncdiece 24 G G Stephenson.... 3 12 
F W Moffett....... 22 H W Woodcock... 2 21 
I ALY A ES W_W Marshall... 6 23 
& Shoot-off : 
C A Lockwood..... 5 25 OO ree 5 23 
Pal trophy, 25 t ts: 
302-304 Broadway, . - - New York ) | ww 'peaoty 38S gs Hyatt... 4% 
L M Palmer........ 3 24 oe ee 4 20 
A E Hendrickson.. 3 24 £4 BVOB. cccsccces 4 20 
H Vanderveer.... 3 24 W Moffett....... 1 19 
TP Fairchild...... 1 24 W W Marshall..... 4 19 
, ty & ; = 3 Specene pserancss : 3 
° ® : 2 tephenson... 
oe Building Motor Boats and | * * $21 LC Hopki 417 
ete ez re ° . -72 5 15 
eS on Managing Gasolene Engines 22 J 2 30 
¢ h 2 ts: 
For Guns are discussed in the book Team viet, 2 soegate 



























=: T: 
A E Hendrickson 3 24 F B Stephenson.. 1 21 
n amron tephenson.... 1qj— 
**3 In One” Oil Has No Equal os »"IlwepD 3 G Steph 6 17~38 
for oiling trigger, lock, every action part. Does C H Lockwood. 2 20 J, P Fairchild.... 1 24 
not dry out quickly like heavier oils, gum, harden * ace ak eae 4 G Brower..... - 2 20—44 
or collect dust no matter how long gun stands. A complete, illustrated work on the building of motor | H Ww oodcock 2 17 F W Moffett .1 19 
“3in One” cleans outthe residue of burnt powder ene fy . ore and suenie 2s J J Keyes........ L C Hopkins.... 4 17—36 
i i ie . s G. vis. i . , F 
er ee Ee race wd folding drawings and 3 full-page plans. Price, post- Mow ‘Ver's ey trophy. 3 targets: HT 
the pores of the metal, Soemning 0 Gsteste per paid, $50. J H Vanderveer.... 3 25H W Woodcock... 2 % 
manent protecting coat that ie — 7 The author is a builder and designer of national repu- | A E Hendrickson.. 3 24 F W Moffett....... 1 16 
impervious a a Ww. ste fi le tation. _All the instruction ven is defined and com- W C Damron....... 4 23 L C Hopkins...... 4 16 
Free ot an aLIN ONE O1L.co, prehensive, 40 diagrams, 9 folding drawings and 3 full- | F S Hyatt.......... 422 L G Langstaff..... 5 16 
a2 New 5 ee . =IN@ New York Cit page plans. That portion of the book devoted to the | C A Lockwood.... 2 21 Se: scecscicce 2 22 
ew Street, ew Yor y use and care of gaAS engines should be most carefull FB Stephenson.... 1 21 W WwW Peabody cocce 1 22 
perused by every individual who operates one. The book | F P Fairchild....... 1 2 
is well worth the price asked for it. Trophy shoot, 25 targets: 
Sam Lovel’s Camps. FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. War rey teeee 2 = € A Jockwood....- 2 2 
sedeanse phenson.... 2 
. H Vanderveer.... 5 25 G G Stephenson.... 6 19 
« ’ ” 2° . 
ee to a Lisha’s Shop.” By Rowland E. When writing say you saw the ady. in \ 5 MEE. posses set = ta fopkins See 4 19 
obinson. Cloth. Price, $1.00. “Forest and Stream.” if [aaeeneee..... ; 2 1a neeenee 1 3 
FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. rmitage....... NOT secccccscs ze 
Pe 2 21 Cc ee 5 17 
F W Moffett....... 1 21 © BOON adcccvccee 4 17 
A E Hendrickson... 3 20 


Shoot-off won by J. H. Vanderveer. 


Marine and Field Club. 


Brooxtyn, L. I., Jan. 1—There was an unusually 
good attendance at the Marine and Field Club traps 
to-day. In two 100-target events, W. S. Pardonna was 
high with 71 and 75 respectively. Scores: 


Scratch, 50 targets: 





ge ee 2 sg gS See 27 
W_S Pardonna........ 30 ee SE ies vansiosasins 25 
DT Me SGonssirnctonns 27 ofp ge ee 22 
Scratch, 100 targets: 
W S Pardonna......... 71 FS IB. ccbecvevse 61 
© FR Ns csccccesecs ae, s SEE Rededieanshntnc 60 
Special shoot, 100 targets: 
W S Pardonna ........ Th ] OE? Scscuokbesoe 52 
c ~ ee 70 BE C Beklows....ccccese 49 
OF Se Si sacetscsiene 68 JORR BROKE ..cccccccoce 
De EMR. cccccace 69 oe ee eee 29 
- H ei vawres deeseskn 





Montclair Gun Club. 


Monrtcrarr, N, J., Jan. 1—Five trophy events were 
run off to-day, with eight members participating. The 
main event was at 25 targets, the trophy being a large 
Vermont turkey. In this event Crane won out (event 


SMOKELESS 


usea by MR. CHAS. G. SPENCER uring 








5), breaking 20 out of 25 targets. 

1907 1908 wing to the glare from the sun on the snow shining 
directly in the shooters’ eyes no high scores were made. 
Broke 94.9% of 16,220 Targets Broke 96.77% of 11,175 Targets Events: ae ea ey 
oa TREES 

These unequalled records denote the greatest regularity of Shotgun powder. Oxa 2 
The best guide for the future should be the records of the past. Holloway . : > 2 oe oe ok 
Insist on having all your shells loaded with stability guaranteed Dead Shot. Winslow .. . 232 2S 
Frazee -- 12 10 18 19 
Manufactured by ee cael : . » a 

urkins 
AMERICAN POWDER MILLS Waring 2 9 8 
Chicago, Il. Boston, Mass. St. Louis, Mo. SEN <hacchbsddnbebhsckcelewevens obser 


E. Wixstow, Sec’y. 
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Caged N 

OU know geese—hardy cruisers of 
the skies. They can get away with 
more shot than any other game bird. It 
takes a close, hard shooting gun to pene- 

trate their two-inch armor of feathers. 
Any man who swings a LEFEVER gun 
true on a quartering pair of geese does 
not question the result. He knows it— 


Two Clean Kills 


The reason Lefever Guns kill clean and 
sure and far is Lefever Taper Boring. 

It’s Lefever Taper Boring that gets the 
game. And you continue getting it with 
the same gun for a lifetime. Reasons: 
Lefever never-shoot-loose bolt, Lefever 
compensating screw on the hinge joint, 
Lefever simple three-piece action, and 
14 other original Letever inventions. 


LEFEVER 


SHOT GUNS 


If you are a sportsman who values a 
gun for killing powers, send for free gun 
book and get Lefever wise. $28 to $1000. 
Owners of the $28 gun will not trade 
them for guns that cost twice as much. 
Write today—now. Lefever Arms Co., 
23 Maltbie Street, Syracuse, New York. 








Bergen Beach Gun Club. 


Bercen Beacn, L. I., Jan. 1.—There were thirty-six 
contestants in the New Year’s Day merchandise shoot 
of’ the Bergen Beach Gun Club. L. H. Schortemeier 
was winner in Class A. First in Class B went to R. H. 
Woodruff; in Class C to Charles Schreyvogel. 

Schortemeier in the re-entry, broke 50 straight from 


ds, 

The entrance was $2.50; re-entry, $1.50. 

Class A contestants stood at 18yds. ; Class B, at 17yds.; 
Class C, at 16yds. 


The prizes were twenty-eight pieces of cut-glass. The 
scores follow: 


Hdep. Re-entry. 

ee 16 2117-38 23 20—43 
, OS ae 16 16 17—33 ee ec 
Oe NS ae 16 19 22—41 aa ate 

HERMIONE 6. cccccccsevesccces 16 1819-37 22 21—43 







A 
H 
R 
H 
Cc 
A 
H 
h e Richmond.. 
R 
H 
H 
A 
Cc 






oorhees ....... 17 +13 9-22 
16 12 12—24 
V Strader... 16 16 15—31 
H Woodruff. 17 21 19—40 22 22—44 
c aE sccce 16 17 13—30 
D Bergen...... 18 16 20—36 
A Schoverling. -- 18 16 21—37 
SE Cabs cus donee te oe 20° 17—37 a 
A ii nae acs tine Geis os 16 §=616 18—34 xi feo 
M+ SNE cap dwcnecevesesic 17 18 20—38 16 19—35 
2 ET a niacin caine 16 20 20—40 18 18—36 
Sl IL 65 Da Sc neu cintaveens 16 14 12—26 -..me 
L _H Schortemeier..........,. 18 2022-42 25 25—650 
BW Reynolds...2.......c00- ce | EE ~ seree 
RS “SRS 16 4 «©2118—39 18 22—40 
Dr R H Weiskotten.......... 16 14 20—34 18 18—36 
SR: NE, e cgncbccsahnces 16 1921-40 22 20—42 
A PE on oceanic whaddveun 16 22 18—40 ey 
DEE aon cnccadene iotupotecte 16 «6.17 21—-38 =e os 
rr. 2 ee yekekbnen’) ae 17 21—38 22 22—44 
D C Van Valer --» 16 16 16—32 oe ce 
Al Schubel .. 17 =: 16 20—36 
Chas Cooper 16 0=Ss 11 :11—22 
H Montanus . 16 = 16 18—34 
G E Loeble.... ewe - 16 14 12—26 
G K Kouwenhoven........... 19 11 19—30 
J Kouwenhoven .............. 16 14 15—29 
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AN UNPARALLELED 
RECORD 


In Shooting History 
Made by 


At Chicago, the week beginning June 21, Mr. Frank Fisher 
won the Preliminary Handicap from the 18-yard mark, shooting 
at ten doubles and eighty singles, score 94. 


Mr. Fred Shattuck won the Grand American Handicap from the 18-yard mark, score 9%, 
and 20 straight in the shoot-off. 


Mr. Fred Gilbert again won the Professional Championship with a score of 193 out of 200, 
which included 40 doubles, of which he broke 37, making his second consecutive winning of 
classic event, and the fourth consecutive winning for the THE PAR R GUN. 


THE PARKER GUN also won the High General Average for the entire tournament, thus winning about all there 


7 PARKER BROS. 


New York Salesroom : 32 Warren St. Meriden, Conn 





Magazine Discounts 
Order Through Us 








This is the season when magazine lists are being made up. Many 
publishers offer clubbing rates and bargain prices. Our close relations with 
the leading publishers make it possible for us to give Forest AND STREAM 
readers the lowest rates and best combination prices on all magazines. 

We can save you money. Your list may or may not include Forest 
AND STREAM, but in any event our prices are guaranteed as low, or lower, 
than can be offered by any reputable publisher or agency. In sending your 
order to us, you have the confidence that dealing with Forest AND STREAM 
carries with it. Send in your magazine list to-day for our figures. One 
check and one order secures your. reading for a year. 


OUR PRICES ARE THE LOWES: 


Address; SUBSCRIPTION DEPT., FOREST AND STREAM 





The “Forest and Stream” Trap Score Book 


Meets the needs of gun clubs and shooters in every particular. The 15e 
sheets are heavily ruled—an advantage all scorers will appreciate, particu- 
larly when working.in a dim light. The horizontal spaces are numbered 
from 1 to 30. Broad perpendicular lines divide these into groups of five, 
which aids the eye of the scorer greatly. Similar heavy lines divide the 
perpendicular spaces into groups of six; thus the squads are distinguish- 
able at a glance. 


The paper manifolds easily, and carbon sheets are placed in the book 
for that purpose. 

It contains the American Shooting Association Rules for Live-Bird 
Shooting, for Double Live-Bird Shooting, for Inanimate Target Shooting; 
Hurlingham Revised Live-Bird Rules for single and double rises, and the 
Rose System of dividing purses. Price, $1.00. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., NEW YORK 
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Houston, Texas—December 20-22, 1909 


(” ON 825 TARGETS 


WITH LONG RUNS OF 


129 STRAIGH 


DECEMBER 


21 


252 UNFINISHED 


DECEMBER 22 


This remarkable shooting by Mr. Woolfolk Henderson 
makes a fitting close to the records of the year 1909. 

We have been continually recommending to our friends the 
use of Regular and Reliable brands of Smokeless at the 
traps and in the field, and the above score is only anothef 
example of Results when using 


U POND 


SMOKELESS SPORTING POWDERS 


E. I. DU PONT DE 
Established 1802. 


NEMOURS POWDER CO. 


Wilmington, Del. 


The Powder Pioneers of America 


free sample and booklet P52. 
JOSEPH DIXON CRUCIBLE CO, 


Sam Lovel’s Boy. 


By Rowland E. Robinson. Price, $1.25. 

Sam Lovel’s Boy is the fifth of the series of Danvis 
books. No one has pictured the New Englander with 
60 much insight as has Mr. Robinson. Sam Lovel and 
Huldah are two of the characters of the earlier books 
in the series, and the boy is young Sam, their son, who 
grows up under the tuition d the coterie of friends that 
we know so well, becomes a man just at the time of the 
Civil War, and carries a musket in defence of .what he 
believes to be the right. 


FOREST. AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


HITTING vs. MISSING. 


By S. T. Hammond (“Shadow”). Cloth. Price, $1.00. 


Mr. Hammond enjoys among his field companions the 
repute of being an unusually good shot, and one who is 
particularly successful in that most difficult branch of 
upland shooting,. the purayit of the ruffed grouse, or 
partridge. This prompted the suggestion that he should 
write down for others an exposition of the methods by 
which his skill was acquired. The result is this original 
manual of “Hitting vs, Missing.” We term it orginal, 
because, as the chapters will show, the author was self- 
taught; the expedients and devices adopted and the forms 
of practice followed were his own. his then may be 
termed the Hammond system of shooting; and as it was 
successful in his own experience, being here set forth 
simply and intelligently, it will prove not less effective 
with others. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


When writing say you saw the ad. in “Forest 
and Stream.” 
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Rifle Range and Gallery. 


National Board for Promotion of 
Rifle Practice. 


Wasuincton, D, C.—Important legislation designed to 
ay ow practice with the military rifle may be enacted 

y Congress this winter. The Army and National Guard 
have been equipped with the new Springfield, but the 
expense of obtaining these weapons from the Govern- 
ment has restricted practice among civilians. Some 
hundreds of thousands of Krags have been retired, how- 
ever, and if available for issue would doubtless be an 
incentive to civilians to practice. Representative Hull, 
of Iowa, chairman of the House Committee on Military 
Affairs, has therefore introduced a bill on the subject 
which has the a proval of the War Department as repre- 
sented by the Secretary of War, Assistant Secretary ot 
War, Oliver, Chief of Staff and Chief of Ordnance, as 
well as of the National Board for the Promotion of Rifle 
Practice and the National Rifle Association of America. 
The bill provides that the Secretary of War is author- 
ized to issue, without expense to the United States, 
magazine rifles and appendages, not of the existing 
service model. These are to be issued to rifle clubs 
organized under the rules of the National Board for 
Promotion of Rifle Practice, and to schools having uni- 
formed corps of cadets. The Secretary of War is author- 
ized to prescribe regulations to safeguard the United 
States against loss and for the proper care of the arms. 
Should the bill become a law the limit of issue would 
probably be fixed at about one rifle to each ten members 
of a club in good standing, 

A second section of the bill provides for the promo- 
tion of rifle practice in schools, colleges, universities and 
civilian clubs by supplying certain. ammunition, prizes, 
the holding of matches, and in other directions, for 
which the sum of $100,000 is appropriated. 

Up to the present time this country has done nothing 
for its civilian rifle clubs, which. are comparatively few 
in number, while in England it is estimated there are 
nearly three thousand with a membership of possibly 
half a million men and boys. The work with the civilian 
clubs is designed to reach the “unorganized militia,” 
which would constitute the bulk of our volunteer armies 
in case of war. On this subject Gen. Bell, the Chief of 
Staff, recently said, “‘The encouragement of rifle prac- 
tice among our citizens and schoolboys is of the oes 
importance in this country, where preparedness for war 
is largely based on the employment of an army of vol- 
unteers; and wisely framed laws which will give a 
healthy stimulussto this branch of military preparedness 
would receive the hearty support ofc,he War Depart- 
ment.” 


Los Angeles (Cal.) Revolver Club. 


In the United States Revolver Association League 
contest between the Portland, Ore., Revolver Club and 
the Los Angeles Club, Dec. 9, the official scores are as 
follows: 

Portland Revolver Club. 
Capt J T Moore 38 44 
W Hanson 


45—207—1016 


I 38—200 
L 34—192 
WwW 47 36—199 
H 44 33—199 
A B Douglas 46 42—221—1011 
Portland won by 5 points, 
The unofficial scores of the Los Angeles Club in the 
League contests of Dec. 9 and 23 are as follows: 
Match of Dec. 9: 
WE 43 
A B 38 44—205 
H D Thaxter 38 33—192 
R 41—198 
36—199—989 


41—195 


= 


Match of Dec, 23: 
M Packard 44—193 
42221 
38—202 
41—192 
32—178—987 


in League 


45—198 
44—191 


sr 


C Douglas 
E Holcomb 


Unofficial scores of Los Angeles team 
atch of Dec. 16 are as follows: 
E Smith 41 38 41 
38 39 
B 45 40 


A 
Pa 39 39 
I C Douglas 37 43 


The following scores were made on the indoor range 
at 716 South Olive street, Dec. 22: 

Revolver, 20yds.: Will A. Wright 90, 90, 91; L. M. 
Packard 82, 86, 86, 84, 89; W. E. Smith 84, 85, 83; J. W. 
Siefert 76, 74) 85; H. D. Thaxter 81, 80, 81. 

Pistol, 20yds.: C. B. Hubbs 76, 76, 79, 80, 76, 76. 

I. C. Douctas, Sec’y. 


. 


m= 


Manhattan Rifle and Revolver Association. 


New York, Dec, 29.—At 2628 Broadway to-day the 
following scores were made: 5 

Revolver, 20yds.: G, C. Miller 8, 79; A. L. A. Him- 
melwright 88, 86; E. Schnitzler 85, 84, 84, 84, 83; M. 
Hays 87, 86, 81; W. Macheughton 86, 85, 85, $4; B. F. 
Wilder 87, 86, 85; J. L. R. Morgan 90, 87, 86, 85, 84; 
R. F. Criado 81;'E. G. Toel 90, 85, 83, 81; Dr. J. R. 
Hicks 89, 87, 84; J. A. Baker 85; Dr. R. H. Sayre 93, 85; 
J. A. Dietz 90; G. Grenzer 83, 83, 82, 81; J. E. Silliman 
86, 85. 

Jos. E. S1riiman, Treas. 
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The Gun for 
all Purposes 


The Hunter One-Trigger is the latest and greatest achieve- 
ment in the manufacture of shotguns. Smith Guns equipped with 
the Hunter One-trigger have a tremendous popularity among 
the sportsmen everywhere, both for field and trap-shooting. 


SMITH GUNS 


Hunter One-trigger 
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United States Revolver Association League. 





THE appended League results include matches of Dec. 
30, except those of Los Angeles-San Francisco and 
Belleville-Portland matches of ec. 30, the returns of 
which were not received in time to include in this report: 


Won. Lost. PerC't. 
4 1000 





4 1000 
3 1000 
San Francisco 3 1000 
Moambattas: ......ccvcsice ae ° 
Bait Go WWGBBON covccccccccccccce 3 
EEE aachaasccsoesrocecccseceecs 2 
Phildiddelphiia ......cccccccccccceves : 
1 
0 
0 
0 
0 





RS ee 
Myles Standish 
National Capitol . 

CIRIENO “Leciccaccdeddcscecocccotess 
Los ‘Angeles .....ccrcrscscccccccece 
BeMGvalbe ccccccccccccccccccccccone 





WOW LP WWNNHHOOOSO 


seeshusaz 





BLESBOK SHOOTING, 


DuriInG a short visit to the now historical 
township of Mafeking, I made the acquaintance 
of several members of the Bechuanaland 
Border Police, says a writer in The Scottish 
Field. Rattling good -fellows most of them 
were, ready for every available form of sport, 
from polo or big-game shooting, down to 
ratting with mongrel, weasel-bodied Kaffir curs 
among the native locations and piggeries which 
lay round the outskirts of the town. 

Well do I remember a certain shooting ex- 
perience with four troopers of the B. B. P., 
three of whom were old public school men, and 
all good shots and fine riders. Alas! poor R. 
and D. went down before the Boer bullets on 
the banks of the Modder River, and I know 
not where the other two may be. 

Situate some twenty miles from Mafeking, 
along the Molopo River, is a large tract of 
grass, sage, and bushveldt, which afforded ex- 
cellent cover for small game, while antelope 
were also to be found in the district, and I well 
remember one occasion on which we made a 






















, The Hunter One-Trigger is the only perfect, practical, one trigger 
action ever devised. It cannot balk or double, it meets every requirement 
and it overcomes all the familiar drawbacks of two trigger action. 

There is already an enormous demand for the new 20 Gauge Smith Gun 
—weight 5% to 7 lbs., and a little beauty. If you do-not -know about it, be 
sure and write. . 


The Hunter Arms Co, 


90 Hubbard Street Fulton, N. Y. 






















































A good night companion. 
ht No hunter should be with- : 


The Brilliant Search Light *ztsster scars. 


head, can be tilted up or down, throws a uo! light wherever look; will , 
not smoke, heat or blow out, locomotive reflector. ‘Automatic qeneruane a 
acetylene carbide gas. One filling will burn eight hours. 









t t Single Lens, spreads the light - . - $5.00 
raid thither. : Double Lens, concentrates the light  - - - 6.00 

Just as the first gray tokens of morning were Interchangeable, =~ aan anale and double Lens, 6.50 : 
beginning to appear on the eastern skyline my R. C. KRUSHKE, 402 W. eng ee - Duluth, Mi , 





khaki-clad companions and myself, each armed 
with a combined shotgun and rifle, passed out 
of the still slumbering town en route to Jan 
Venter’s farm, which stood on the banks of the 
Molopo, and which we purposed making our 
headquarters for two or three days. i 

The ride thither was more or less uneventful, , 
but upon arriving at the comfortable-looking 
white homestead we found, to our dismay, 
ae ys ~ nore barred and e ° 

ocked. or was there a living creature to, ( . 
be seen on the premises, beyond a beautiful American D uck Shoo 
tame crowned-crane, which came flapping to- 
= - with —_ hoarse — of ee 

e homestead was surrounded with gracefu 

and well-grown weeping willows, from the By GEORGE BIRD GRINNELL 
soma of a ae es ry _ es ' 

endulous nests of the weaver-bird. crystal- : . : a ; 
Cheer shale tectag ten Deter he Sie O single gunner, however wide his experience, has himself covered 
wormed its serpentine course through a growth the whole broad field of duck shooting, and none knows so much 





of magnificent ferns, and, in a small artificial : ‘ ; 

ssi tliieeessiheas Gone all ain tenene tiieniedt ten about the sport that there is nothing left for him to learn. Each 
avely prstusion Senne growth of water lilies One may acquire a vast amount of, novel information by reading this 
and other aquatic plants. . . : : : 

We: eat down under the: dhate-giviag. willows complete and most interesting book. It describes, with a portrait, every 
to hold a = wow; the. Schendty crane doing species of duck, goose and swan known to North America; tells of the 
“sentry go” the while. It was agreed, if the : : sy: 
worst came to the worst—in other words, if beni ecg methods of capturing each, the guns, ammunition, loads, decoys 
Oom Jan and his household did not return be- and boats used in the sport, and gives the best account ever published of 


fore sunset (like the birds we rose at dawn.and Saal 
“roosted” at sundown), that one of the party the retrieving Chesapeake Bay Dog. 


should enter the stables by the window, and About 600 pages, 58 portraits-of fowl, 8 full-page plates, and many 


unlock the door, when the whole “outfit,” men . oh ans - 
and ‘Seante, ‘aula ‘eave the choles "of todeiaer vignette head and tail pieces by Wilmot Townsend. 


in the building for the night, or seeki h : “0 : 
arte ann aie. The detail settled R. T. Price, edition de luxe on hand made paper, bound in buckram, plates 
S. set off on foot to look for red ‘wings on India tint paper, each copy numbered and signed by author, $5.00. 


(poucolin) and korhaan, while D. and myself 
mounted our ponies to hunt for nobler game in 
the shape of a stein or blesbok. 


After a quiet canter of ‘half-an-hour’s dura- 
tion under a chain of brown Cocdinasnaaan FOREST AND STREAM P UBLISHING COMPANY 
kopjes, we arrived at the mouth of a little kloof, 127 Franklin Street, New York 


Price, library edition, $3.50. 


or valley. Here the ponies were tied to a mi- 
mosa tree, and my companion and I, havin 
each put a No. 3 shot cartridge in the right, aad 


eT irra ie the left cvarshers of cor yr». jiliiiianammammes eae. aS = ARON 





aro 
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KONRAD SCHAUER, MOMBASA, BRITISH EAST AFRICA 


The world-known firm of specialists 


for organizing 


and fitting out 


Hunting and Scientific Expeditions 


as well as planning trips for 


TOURISTS 


Practical preserving, packing and shipping 
of Trophies — many years’ experience. 


“KIJABE HILL.” 


A splendid health resort in the African Highlands— 


“A Sportsman’s Home."’ 


The largest dealers in live animals and African curios. 
Illustrated literature sent free on application. 


Sportsmen's Resorts. 





BRITISH EAST AFRICA BIG GAME HUNTING 
As pioneers in equipping Big Game hunting parties, 
NEWLAND, TARLTON & CO., LTD., confidently in- 
vite inquiries from all who think of visiting the “most 
attractive playground in the world.” .These words are 
applied by Colonel Theodore Roosevelt to British East 
Africa, and the fact that NEWLAND, TARLTON & 
CO,. LTD., have been honored with all his arrangements 
is a guarantee of their ability to do things well, and an 
acknowledgment of their long experience. Write for book- 
let to their London Offices NEWLAND, TARLTON & 
CO., Ltd. (Head Office: Nairobi, B. E. Africa), 166 
Piccadilly, London. Cables: Wapagazi; London. Codes: 
A B C 6th Edn, and Western Union 


HUNTERS’ LODGE! 
GOOD QUAIL SHOOTING! 


Choice Accommodation for Gentlemen 
and Ladies. Come and bring your wife. 


General FRANK A. BOND, 
Buies, N. C. 


BAGLEY FARM, ™yrrncus. 


Kenbridge Station, Va. R. R. Guests are offered shooting privileges on 
20,000 acres of land, undoubtedly the best for quail, deer and turkey 
shooting in the South. Good accommodations. Guides, dogs and horses 
furnished. tf 


HUNTING IN FLORIDA. 


Birds, Turkey, Cat, Fox, etc., on plantation. Not far 
from Duck, Deer ‘and Bear. Good board and beds; 
open fires; horses and vehicles; pure water; good R. 
and telegraph facilities. 

WOODLAND PLANTATION, Lloyd, Fia. 


DUCK SHOOTING. 


Guides, Boats and Decoys on Great South Bay. Best 
accommodations at Bay Side Hotel, Eastport, L. I. 
Best Duck shooting in 20 years. H. j. ROGERS, Prop. 


PINE TOP LODGE AND KENNELS, 
Yale, Sussex County, Virginia.—Do you shoot? Do you 
know a place where you can take your wife and yet have 
good quail shooting, dogs, livery and guides, good table, 
and everything conducive to a pleasant outing? 

Cc. & L. P. BLOW. 


EXCLUSIVE HUNTING ON 25,000 ACRES, 
Furnishing first-class accommodations, guides, livery, 
hunting lands and trained dogs for the hunting of quail, 
wild turkeys and deer. Northern references. Special 
attention to ies containing ladies. Trained and 
untrained quail dogs for sale. 

Dr. H. L. ATKINS, Boydton, Va. 


CAMP & TRAIL o.2FFRi x. 


and allied topics. Sample 6 cents. Yearly $1.50 


A. R. HARDING PUB.CO. Box 849, Colum Ohio. tf 


nS 


Fine Quail Shooting. 


I can furnish two sportsmen fine quail shooting on 
Broad River. Bag from 25 to 35 a day, according to 
weather and marksmanship. I hunt on horseback and 
have unlimited territory. Also will take a pair of nice 
young dogs to handle. Keference exchanged. Address 

GUSS MINTZ, BLACKSBURG, S.C. 2 


Hints and Points for Sportsmen. 


Compiled by “Seneca.” Cloth. Illustrated, 244 pages. 
rice, . 


This compilation comprises six hundred odd hints, 
helps, kinks, wrinkles, points and suggestions for the 
shooter, the fisherman, the dog owner, the yachtsman, 
the canoeist, the camper, the outer; in short, for the 
field sportsman in all the varied phases of his activity. 
“Hints and Points” has proved one of the most prac- 
tically useful works of reference in the sportsman’s 
library. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


My Life As An Indian 


All That the Title Implies and More 


Probably the most faithful picture of Indian 
life ever drawn from the pen of a man who 
spent years among the Blackfeet, marrying into 
the tribe and becoming to all practical intents 
an Indian. 

Mr. Schultz tells of the life of the plains In- 
dian; when war and hunting were the occupa- 
tions of every man, when the buffalo still cov- 
ered the prairie, and the Indian was as yet little 
touched by contact with civilization. He de- 
scribes as one who has lived the life, the daily 
routine of the great” camp, the lives of the 
men and women, the gambling, the quarreling 
the love making, the wars, the trading of the 
Indians. 

The narrative is full of inténse human in- 
terest, and the requisite touch of romance is 
supplied in the character of Nat-ah-ki, the beau- 
tiful Indian girl, who became the author’s wife. 


Price, $1.65 postpaid. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUB. CO., 
127 Franklia Street, New York 
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proceeded along the oozy side of a spruit of 
running water, until we came to a small pool, 
when D. whispered, “Blesbok have been drink- 
inking here quite recently.” 

The spoor led up the kloof, and my com- 
panion commenced to follow it, while I returned 
for the ponies. 

D., who had learned the art of spooring 
under Remington, the celebrated American 
scout, was able to “slot” the buck right along 
the valley which traversed the kopjes for nearly 
a mile. Then all trace of the spoor would 
have been lost to anyone less experienced in 
big-game hunting and wood craft; but D.’s 
quick eye detected certain small tokens known 
alone to the shikar—a bruised blade of grass, 
a few drops of dew shaken from a bush, a 
loosened stone, or a freshly lopped leaf were 
sufficient signs for him to puzzle out the line 
taken by the antelope. We follow along the 
spoor at a hand-gallop, D. dismounting every 
now and again to examine a patch of stony or 
otherwise difficult ground. 

Suddenly the hawk-like eyes of the scout 
lighted upon a heap of perfectly fresh “drop- 
pings” among the rank grass, and pulling up 
he handed his bridle-reins to me (I thought it 
a somewhat selfish proceeding at the time, it 
never having been my luck to “pull at” a bles- 
bok), and crept forward, rifle in hand, to a 
clump of low scrub. There, peering through 
the thick foliage of the bushes, he saw a fine 
bull blesbok standing “head on” at about 350 
yards range. It was impossible for D. to ap- 
proach nearer, as the buck was feeding on an 
open pateh of veldt. 

Having adjusted the sight, he took aim and 
fired, but to his disgust—and to mine—the .360 
bullet plowed up the sandy soil between the 
animal’s fore-feet, and at the report of the 
rifle the antelope threw up his head and started 
off at great speed across the Spen. D. sprang 
upon his pony, which I brought up at the right 
moment, and then began a race between us. 
Helter skelter we went over spruit and nullah, 
heedless of the ant-bear earths, meerkat holes, 
and other horse-traps with which the veldt 
was honey-combed. The buck appeared to 
gain upon us for a time, but, hampered by a 
somewhat badly-injured hoof—a fact which 
we subsequently discovered—caused by a 
“splash” of D.’s bullet, he presently began to 
lag, and we to gain ground. 

“Tally ho, forward!” shouted the trooper, as 
he dug spurs into his well-bred and fast Basuto 
pony, which tried its level best to gutstride my 
snaky-looking, thoroughbred weed. Girth and 
girth we raced, gaining upon the blesbok every 
moment. 

D..now steadied his mount, and making a 
back-sight with the first finger and thumb of 
his left hand (an old Boer dodge of shooting 
from the saddle) he took a snap-shot at the 
buck at about 150 yards’ range. As he pressed 
the trigger, however, his pony swerved slightly 
to one side, and he made a clean miss. With a 
muttered “blessing” he gathered up his reins 
and once more started off in pursuit, reloading 
as he went. But before he had time to get 
in another shot I had rolled over my first 
blesbok with a lucky bullet through its neck. 


POPLARS NOT POPULAR. 


Tue planting of trees along the banks of 
canals and rivers, suggested by the woman’s 
auxiliary of the National Rivers and Harbors 
Congress, may have much to commend it, but 
there is reason for questioning the wisdom of 
selecting Lombardy poplars for the purpose. 
Those trees look picturesque in some places, 
but usually they are far from handsome; they 
give practically no shade, and they are of slight 
commercial or industrial value. Surely other 
trees can be found far better suited to that 
purpose.—New York Tribune. 


The Forest AND STREAM may be obtained from 
any newsdealer on order. Ask your dealer to 
supply you regularly. , 
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For Sale. 


Small-Mouth Black Bass 


We have the only establishment dealing in young small- 
enouth black bass commercially i in the United States, Vigor- 
ous young bass in various sizes, ranging from advan 
fry to 3 and 4 inch fingerlings for stocking purposes. 


Waramaug Small-Mouth Black Bass Hatchery. 
Cotrespondence invited. Send for circulars. Address 


HENRY W. BEEMAN, New Preston, Conn. 


BROOK TROUT FOR SALE. 


We have constantly on hand 
ef fine supply of Brook Trout, 
sizes for stocking pur- 


Kennel Special. 


Ads under this head, 10 cents per line of 8 words, or 
6 words in ca ae No advertisement of less three 
lines accept Cash must accompany order. 





















trained one, a common one, ¥ a nice one for a com- 
a. at a fair price. GEO. W. LOVELL, Middleboro, 








Will train your - on quell woodcock and snipe. 
Terms reasonable. LOCH DDIE, Doniphan, Mo. 


tyeinea Bear, Deer and ce Hounds, Bloodhounds, Irish 


Ifhounds, Foxhounds; BFS illustrated catalogu Ny 
cent stamp. ROOKWOOD NELS, lateuen, 


DOGS FOR SALE. 



















Also for table use, at pent te be a dog or of any kind. If so, 
jes @ pound. Visitors priv- iE ond pela an veliaion ways on Sank 
° gatch oun. trout. OXF 





PARADISE B 
TROUT CO., ite Pa., Henryville R.R. Sta. 
NSS ESSERE 


BROOK TROUT. 


yearlings and two-year-olds stockin 
brooks ay, lakes. Address NE ENGLAND TROU 
FARM, Plympton, Mass. 


RAINBOW TROUT 


are well adapted to Eastern waters. Try stock- 
ing with some of the nice yearlings or fry from 
our hatchery, and you will be pleased with the 
results) PLYMOUTH ROCK TROUT COM- 
PANY, Colburn. C. Wood, Supt., Plymouth, 


Mass. 
of all ages for stocking brooks 


BROOK TROUT and lakes. Brook trout eggs 


im any quantity, warranted delivered anywhere in fine 
condition. Correspondence solicite 
THE PLYMOUTH ROCK TROUT CO., 
Plymouth, Mass. 


FOR SALE— BROOK TROUT.— FINE healthy fish 

of eS te, ae eggs in season. Warranted delivered 
cayeh epresented. iy solicited. 

e Y SIDE *TRO T FARM (A. B. Savary), Wareham, 
ass. 


po RELICS. 


800. stone errow oints, spears, axes, etc. The collection 
for $50. C. F. CARR, New London, Wis. ‘ 2 





ORD KENNELS, 
35 North Ninth St. Philadelphia, Pa. 


A Grand Lot of English Setter Puppies oee- 
FRANK FORESTER KENNEL, Warwick, 


SPRATT'S 
DOG CAKES 


Are Used by the Principal 
Kennel Owners and Breeders 


Send stamp for ‘‘ Dog Culture,”’ 
which contains practical chapters 
on the feeding, kenneling and 
? general management of dogs, 
* also chapters on cats. 


SPRATT’S PATENT LTD. 


Newark, N. J. (Office and Factories). 
St. Louis, Mo. Montreal, Can. 


















e 




























San Francisco, Cal. 
Cleveland, O. 


FOR BLACK TONGUE 
IN DOGS 


GLOVER’S IMPERIAL REMEDY 


The only thing that has met and mastered the trouble. 
Price, 50 cents per Bottle 
Druggists and Guten © Goods Dealers 


Book on Dog Diseases. 
H. CLAY GLOVER, V. S. 
118 West Sist Street. New York City. 



























Property for Sale. 







SALMON FISHING. 
A rare opportunity to secure one of the best salmon 
fishings in southern Quebec, at an  -Y price. The 
ewner offers riparian rights on 4% miles of stream in 
fee simple. Wathout blasting, there are now opportunities 
for five rods. Property includes 30-foot strip on each side 
of stream, with fully protected rights of way. Beautiful 
country, easily accessible, 30 miles by rail from Quebec. 
No better salmon fishing in Eastern Canada. Owner re- 
quires no license, from Dominion Government. The 
property is offered at a bargain. Address for terms and 
description, _B. F.,” care of Forest and Stream. 3 


AN IDEAL SHOOTING PLACE FOR SALE. 


Suitable for a gentleman of means or a small club. Situ- 
ated on the famous Currituck Sound. Forty minutes by 
boat to station, Norfolk & Southern.R.R. Three and a 
half miles to post- -office and telegraph. Farm about 200 
acres in high state of cultivation. Good house, facing 
Sound. One island of 1,500 acres; another of ten acres 
and a large tract of marsh near islands. Island and 
marshes have very fine black teal, mallard and pin-tail 
ducks in numerous ponds. Thousands of English snipe 
in season. Good commercial fishing shores. Price, 
$19,000. Part of money can remain on mortgage. This 
price includes furniture, stoves, crockery—in fact, every- 
thing needed for immediate occupation, Two mules, one 
horse, five cows and calves, 45 grade sheep, 75 poultry. 
Up-to-date farming implements of all kinds. Registered 
hogs.. Cart, wagons, buggies, harness. 
Gaabies machine and engine. Grist mills, etc., etc. 
gasoline boats, batteries, skiffs, floating blind, decoys, 
live and dead. In fact, everything needed down to a 
ack of the best coon, opossum and deer hounds in the 
mans also a Chesapeake retriever. Plenty of quail and 
Shooting can be leased on some thousand of acres 
of Padjoinin lands at a small sum. 
% PPLEBY, “Four Bore,” Currituck, N. C. 


Woodcock Shooting For Rent. 












Wants and Exchanges. 





SPORTSMEN! HUNTERS! TRAPPERS! 
I will pay good prices for all kinds of live wild water 
fowl, either wing-tipped & = trapped bird: 
ILLEY, Darien, Conn. 






















Gas Engines and Launches. 


Their Principles, Types and Managément. By Francis 
K. Grain. 


on most practical book for the man or boy who owns 
lans to own a small power boat. It is motor launch 
engine information iled down and simplified for 
busy people, and every line of it is valuable. Cloth, 123 
pages. Postpaid, $1.25. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


Modern Training. 


»Handling and Kennel Management. 
Illustra*ed. Cloth, 373 pages. Price, 


The treatise is after the modern professional. system of 
training. It combines the excellence of both the suasive 
and force systems of education, and contains an exhaus- 
tive description of the uses and "abuses, of the spike collar, 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


Danvis Folks. 























+g oe Waters. 

















ne meses, Somestaite shooting 4 ie tote, N. 3B. 

or rent ntirety or parts, autumn wit untsman’s A continuation of “Uncle Lisha’s Shop” and “Sam 
services, $2000 (two thousand). Address “B. B. M.,” ° 

tare Poca ond Sita 9 Level’s ee" By Row E. Robinson. i16ma 





Price, $1.26, 
FOREST AND STREAM. PUBLISHING CO. 


Uncle Lisha’s Outing. 
mF Sequel to Unde. castes, Shop. 
FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 


















Bonne Massthiie stil Selenan: Wallan, 


and other sketches of sport. Being the record of _per- 
sonal experiences of hunting game in Canada. By T. R. 
Patillo. 300 pages. Price, $2.00. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 






By Rowland E. 

















Taxidermists. 





J. KANNOFSKY, 
PRACTICAL GLASS BLOWER 


eed 


and manufacturer of artificial ores = roan. animals and manu- 
facturing pares a specialty. Send for prices. All kinds of 
heads and skulls for furriers and taxidermists. 369 Canal 
Street, New York. 


Please mention “Forest and Stream.” 


SAVE YOUR TROPHIES. 


Write for our Illustrated Catalogue, 


“Heads and Horns.” 


It gives directions for preparing and preserving Skins, Antlers, 
etc. Also prices for Heads and Rugs, Birds and Fish, and all 
kinds of work in Taxidermy. 


Ward's Natural Science Establishment, 
ROCHESTER, N. Y. 


ROWLAND. 


TAXIDERMIST, 


A specialty in mounting Moose, Elk, Caribou and st 
heads. Call and examine work. 


No. 182 SIXTH AVENUE, 


Tel. 4205 Chelsea, Near 18th St. NEW YORK. 


TAXIDERMY and TANNING 


Animals, Birds, Heads of Deer, Antelope, Elk, Moose, Buffalo, 
etc., mounted true to nature. Game Fisha Specialty. Animal 
skins tanned and lined for Rugs. Mounted Birds, Animals 
and Rugs cleaned and repaired. Artificial Animal Skulls. 
Snake Skins tanned for Belts, etc. 


W. C. KAEMPFER, 


212-214 Elm St., Chicago, Ill. 
Write for price list. 


FRED SAUTER 


Established 1860, 


NATURALIST and TAXIDERMIST 
42 Bleecker Street, New York City. 


I have on hand the largest assortment in America of 
Imported and Domestic Horns, Antlers, Heads, Skins, 
Rugs, Fish and Game. Birds on Panels, and Animals, 
singly and in groups. Skins tanned and made into rugs. 
All work guaranteed moth-proof. 


SAVE. YO! TROPHIES. 
Write for ie list. Those who wish to have their 


specimens mounted true to nature and moth proof need 
not hesitate to send their work to me. 
. C. SHABILON, Artist Taxidermist, Orangeville, IIL 














Uncle Lisha’s Shop. 


Life in a Corner of Yankeeland. 


, By Rowland E. 
Robinson. Cloth. 187 pages. 26. 


Price, 


The shop itself, the place of business of Uncle Lisha 
3, bootmaker and repairer, was a sort of sportsman’s 
ex ge, where, as one of the fraternity expressed it, 
the hunters and fishermen of the widely scattered neigh- 
borhood used to meet of evenings and dull outdoor days 
“to swap lies.” 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO. 








The Celebrated HUNGARIAN and ENGLISH 
PARTRIDGES and PHEASANTS. 


c.¢ erf- 
cailzies, 
i black game, 
4wild tur- 
, quail, 

bits, 
pa stoning “purposes. Feacy pheasants, 
cranes, storks, ornamental geese and ducks, 







se" 
ete., 


‘deer, 
fowl, 
oxes, squirrels, ferrets and all kinds of birds and ani- 


mals. WENZ & MACKENSEN, Dept. 


T, Pheasantry 
and Game Park, Yardley, Pa. tf 
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Tothe Sportsman who 


Knows Gun Value 


The discriminating gunner—the sportsman who is accustomed to 
the best—will appreciate the fine workmanship, elegant appearance 
and easy handling qualities of the world-renowned 


Westley-Richards English Guns 


A critical examination and,comparison with other makes is invited. 
Let us show you a perfect single trigger mechanism and hand de- 
tachable locks which are removable without the use. of ‘any tool. 


Double and single barrel 12 gauge trap guns in stock—the latter 
with ventilated ribs, and field guns in 20, 16 and 12 gauges. 
Prices, $103.25 to $595.00 net. 


If you cannot call, may we send you a special Westley-Richards 
Catalogue and give you full particulars by mail? 


NEW YORK SPORTING GOODS CO. 


P. R. ROBINSON, President 


15 @ 17 Warren St., near Broadway, NEW YORK 
(rosea A ROR a IS 


pcan Lo tite s 
FRANCOTTE GUN 
again WON the 
U. S. A. Amateur Championship 


106 entries, at Travers. Island, Dec. 9, 1909 
Score 98—100 


Shoot a Francotte and be a Winner 


Francotte. and Knockabout 


FIELD GUNS- 


Ejector and Non-ejector, all gauges, in stock 


We have just received a shipment -of ~ 
JAMES PURDY @ SONS 
12 ga. Shot Guns.with-30 inch and 28:.inch ‘barrels 


VON LENGERKE @ ‘DETMOLD 


Fifth Avenue Building . 


200 Fifth Ave. - os 


Oo} New. York 


Clearance Sale 
=== of 


Fine Guns 


10, 12, 16 and 20 bores, 


We offer a large number of Fine Ham- 
merless Breech Loading Guns which 
have accumulated through the past 
autumn of best makes, Scott, Greener, 
Lang, also ‘Parkers, ‘Fox, Smith and 
all American makes at bargain prices, 
second-hand and ‘shop: worn. 


WES Send for.Catalogue and Second-hand List 33 


WM. READ @ SONS 
107 Washington St., - BOSTON, MASS. 


“I want to oat Ss io the bag leasure you 
have marian wo se ears by mak- 


the a 

eeers the the pit of 1870 and paid $170. I have now 

laid aside my old and true friend until such time | am 

to rest, when it be in the box with me. 1, doubt if 

e. ever was a gun made that has been leh = el 
ee She, has not codt me, five cents for arpeints ne Only lt 
fall she was just as true as dd 
” C aL, Litchfield, Minn, U. S.A. 


Send for price list. and booklet “The, Word's, Views on 
Greener Guns.” 





